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Around Town. 


Can we deny that men are raised up for 
a purpose and their vision made clear 
and their lives lengthened amidst extra- 
ordinary vicissitudes? Must we not admit, no 
matter how our feelings may be disturbed by 
the petty things that surround us and the dull 
eyes which see so little save that which is 
sordid and personal, that . 

There’s a divinity that shapes our ends, 
Rough-hew them how we will. 

Arising from out the clamor of politics and 
taking a place in the hearts of the people and 
in the control of the nation, men sometimes 
occupy conspicuous places without a reason 
sufficient to satisfy even those who have been 
most active in placing them there. An in- 
explicable affection is born in the heart of the 
masses, so steadfast and gentle that mistakes 
are overlooked and sins forgiven, and thus, even 
when magnified by the frailty of the popular 
hero and intensified by the unscrupulous criti- 
cism of ambitious rivals, grave errors 
of judgment make no impression on 
those who usually are hard to satisfy and 
easy to make afraid. Words which would be 
of light weight if heard from the lips of others, 
are held to be pearls of wisdom as the people’s 
hero defends his cause and outlines his policy. 
Every movement, every gesture is noticed, 
remembered and quoted. Other men appar- 
ently superior in ability, attainments and 
virtue, when placed in comparison are ridiculed, 
defeated or despised until it sometimes seems 
as if it were useless to oppose or endeavor to 
direct the enormous power which popular en- 
thusiasm or inscrutable fate has placed in the 
hands of this leader of the people. Time in its 
progress, the moon in its changes, the sun in 
its seasons seem to evolve from the Uncontroll- 
able those things which destroy others while 
they uplift and make more secure the chosen 
one, who sometimes seems to scarcely under- 
stand and seldom to direct the fortunes of the 
hour. Unless extraordinary foresight or an 
instinct akin to inspiration guides such men, 
we must become believers in blind luck, the 
fool's fatalism, the despair of those who fight 
against the Unseen. 


* * 

Among such men that the gods seem to have 
made great, Sir John Macdonald is the most 
conspicuous example in the history of Canada. 
Unless we believe in the fatalism of the hea- 
then or the God of the Christian, it would be 
difficult, if not impossible, to conceive of the 
depth, breadth and meaning of so singular a 
career. I shall not endeavor to add to the vast 
volume of so-called biography and hazy remin- 
iscence which at the present moment is delug- 
ing the country. Of the birth, youth and early 
struggles of Sir John, every one has had an 
opportunity to inform himself. All those who 
have touched his hand or heard his voice 
have hastened to obscure the true meaning 
of his life by the repetition of stories and the 
recital of stale descriptions of trivial events. No 
man who feels an aptitude for public life or 
the stirring within him of genius, need fear the 
censoriousness of a public which forgave so 
many early mistakes and social errors, Even 
those things which in a trivial life ostracize 
men, are nothing but milestones in the history 
of that virility which leads captive mankind. 
We may wonder as we watch, we may suffer 
as we wait, but true courage, persistence and a 
man’s belief in himself and his possibilities 
overcome all things. Weare born, and whence 
cometh the mainspring of our life we know 
not. The things which control us, the circum- 
stances which evolve us, the fates which make 
us triumph we cannot understand; but the 
lives of all men who are, or have been, great 
makes plain the principle that the children of 
genius cannot for long be obscured by defeat. 
Nor hath it entered into the mind of man to 
mark at birth or proclaim at death the names 
of those who have been specially upraised. 

7 


* #*# 

Amidst changes for which many contended 
and against which thousands fought, during a 
reconstruction of constitutions, the confedera- 
tion of provinces, the control of innumerable 
diverse interests Sir John held his place, While 
the chiefs of mighty factions fought and fell, 
while a new geography was planned, a new 
constitution created, while a revolution was 
begun and ended, while questions were dis- 
cussed and feuds engendered this great man 
whose greatness was denied by his opponents 
and admitted without explicable reason by his 
friends, maintained his supremacy. Promises 
were made without regard to the possibility of 
fulfillment, Friends besought him, enemies 
besieged him, and yet smilingly in the midst 
of such confliets the great old man jested with 
his friends, jeered at his enemies, triumphed 
when other men would have been overwhelmed 
and became the idol of the people when men 
esteemed greater were offered in sacrifice. 


* 
* * 

It would be unbecoming in speaking of 
departing greatness to make any attempt to 
overlook or belittle those special qualities so 
seldom recognized as the central and control 
ling influence of a successful life. If skill asa 
rhetorician were to be the standard by which 
we judge statesmen, Edward Blake would 
long ago have superseded Sir John. If capacity 
for detail, rugged honesty of purpose, a 
contempt for those things by which ordin- 
ary politicians intrench themselves were 
recognized, Alexander Mackenzie even in 
his palsied age would be still premier. 
If being the son of a sect and the apostle 
of acreed were to make a man supreme, Sir 
John would have neither attained nor retained 
the confidence of the people. Then there seems 
to be something behind all these things, some 
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power to divine that which should be done and | 
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that which must happen. Associated with this 
phase of life, invariably it seems to me, is the 
happy knack of making friends, which until 
the tide turns and great things are to be ac- 
complished is often the unfortunate tendency 
to make enemies. The man who knows what 
is to take place and is thoroughly convinced of 
what should and must come about, is impatient 
and often unpopular until he is intrusted with 
the management of affairs and can demonstrate 
the correctness of his theories. Accident or the 
design of Providence early placed Sir John in a 
position where he could prove his aptness 
as a leader of men and the director of affairs. 
Long continued success, an almost reckless 
disregard of the opinion of others, a buoyant 
cheerfulness, an unobtrusive egotism which 
only betrayed itself in his apparent faith that 
he was born to live and be supreme, char- 
acterized Sir John from the beginning and 
entered into that valorous fight for life which 
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betokened the departure from earth of a spirit 
such as is not usually confined by so feeble a 
tenement of clay. 


The central feature of his life and policy was 
his Canadianism. I presume that there has 
been no observant man who has not thought 
out or contended for some different course, 
some more radical method than was pursued 
by Sir John. Yet after the lapse of so many 
years it is more or less evident that the imper- 
ialism of the Premier’s idea, the compromises 
that seemed un-Canadian, the adoption of 
methods which had they been used without a 
grand and glorious purpose would have been 
almost indefensible, were absolutely necessary 
to the fulfillment of a purpose, were a part of 
the plan of a mind illumined by genius and 
directed by the sacred fire of patriotism. 

* 


Sir John was a self-contained man. He was 
hail fellow with everybody ; he seemed to lean 
upon many, counselled with a select few, but 
after all he stood absolutely alone. Who can 
fail to sympathize with the loneliness of a life 
throughout which it was impossible to confide 
in any man or at any moment to open his heart 
to the gaze of the multitude, lest a sinister 
meaning be discovered as the shadow of his 
worthiest impulse! When we sit together 
and endeavor to find a good meaning, it 
ie not hard to discover a patriotic purpose, 
while to those in opposition and anxious 
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to strengthen attack, improper motives 
first suggest themselves. Ido not conceive it 
to be that empty charity which leads us to 
speak well of the dying or the dead, when 
we diecover a grand and beautiful purpose, 
thoroughly Canadian and gloriously great, in the 
life which is just about to close. Cruel criticism 
has made the path to these grand aims a peni- 
tential progress, and yet there has never been 
a career without regard to personal comfort, 
luxury or self-indulgence which did not open 
itself to the attack of those who cannot conceive 
of either patriotism or grandeur of impulse 
in what can be misrepresented as corrupt 
selfishness or dishonorable ambition. As this 
great career, lasting through so many years, 
conspicuous amidst events which might have 
obliterated us from the list of nations or 
caused our absorption by voracious neighbors, 
grew to the highest point of its eminence, 
those who waited anxiously for it to close pro- 
claimed that the popular appreciation and sup- 


port which Sir John had received marked a 
lamentable degeneracy of public appreciation 
the decay of honor and a putridity of political 
morals so astounding as to be indescribable. 

* * 

Now, a nation of mourners, as we mentally 
pass the casket in which the dead Premier lies, 
as we stand and whisper about the doors 
through which the departed one shall pass, as 
we observe the corridors of our political struct- 
ure draped in mourning, as the flags fly at halt 
mast and the bells toll, it is as.easy for us to 
forget the trivial blemishes in a great life as to 
hush in our ears the sound of the petulant 
words and to hide from our eyes the frown of a 
loved one personally dear. It is said that 
womankind mourn most and weep longest for 
those who“die. Sir John has somehow become 
a part of every household, and womeu who had 
by no means been taught to revere him have 
everywhere contributed by their tears to the 
gentle rain of sorrow, which seldom in the his- 
tory of the world has moistened the unbeauti- 
ful earth about a grave. Men busy, apparently 
unfeeling, rough of speech and often careless 
of the feelings of others, spoke gently when 
asking “*‘ What news of Sir John?” and went 
upon their way sorrowful when told that he 
was dying. Such a general tribute, such agen- 
uine recognition ot patriotism, such a downfall 
of tears make memorable the departure of one 
whose death will be a national calamity. Itisa 
proof that a true Canadian shall not live unob- 


served or die unregretted. It is an undying 
evidence that Canadians are neither prepared 
to forfeit their name, forget their past, nor to 
forego the future which is within their grasp. 


The difficulty experienced by the people of 
mentally selecting a successor, is at once an 
evidence of the solitary supremacy of Sir John 
and the forgetfulness of one absorbed in a 
great task to do as Longfellow did, when as 
the aged anniversarian of his class in college 
he wrote Mortuari Salutamus, ‘* We who are 
about to die salute you.” It may be that a last 
will and testament may be discovered giv- 
ing the ideas of the dead}Premier as to the 
disposal of the vast estate which he has so 
long administered. Even should there be no 
such voice from the past, we have the impulse 
of agreat people and leaders who have been 
brought out by the events which marked our 
evolution from a group of colonies. Sir'John 
Thompson is said to be sagacious, but is ob 


ir John A. Macdonald. 


jected to because of his creed. Sir Charles 
Tupper is the choice of those who because they 
anticipate trouble want a fighting man. Mr, 
Abbott is suggested by those who want a com- 
promise. The proposals, the names and the 
thoughts they suggest are features of our his- 
tory. Toenter into their merits would be to 
describe the conditions under which we live ; 
to predict the name or describe the character 
of anyone who can permanently succeed Sir 
John would be to outline something 
akin to a revolution, or to define a series 
of further compromises that the enemies 
of liberty have not yet defined and which 
true patriots have hardly admitted as a dread 
possibility. The result we need not dread. 
The world is too old to be again wrapped in 
the swaddling clothes of superstition. Canada 
has outlived her infantile weakness, It is not 
now the question of a skilful nurse or a proper 
tutor, but of commercial and industrial astute- 
ness such as befits an adult. That D'Alton 
McCarthy will have a share in shaping our 
future and have a place in all honorable and 
workable alliances which are to be made, seems 
certain. He who can forsake temporal profit 
in the pursuit of that which is right and con- 
sequently must be permanent, deserves to suc- 
ceed, and the element which looks io him as 
its exponent being the one which is strongest 
and is, it seems to me, best, we need not fear 
that it shall have its proper recognition and 
influence in directing the counsels of Canada. 
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Last Sunday evening I had the pleasure of 
being one of the audience at the Auditorium 
presided over by the Rev. J. M. Wilkinson. 
It is not my favorite place of religious resort, 
but advertisements in the evening papers an- 
nounced that the subject in the evening would 
be, ‘‘SaturpAy Nicut and the Sunday Ques- 
tion.” The repute of this place of theological 
amusement and the notoriety that the reverend 
adventurer Small has acquired as a pulpit per- 
former, together with a certain personal in- 
terest in the subject announced, caused me to 
foregather with the others who sought to be 
entertained. Those who have followed the 
newspaper reports of the sayings and doings 
of this itinerant showman Small, must be 
aware that personal attack and vituperative 
injustice are his chief stock in trade, and there- 
fore can appreciate my desire to hear how un- 
worthy a person! was likely to be shown to 
be. Iadmit that I yielded to a personal curi- 
osity rather than a _ religious impulse 
when I directed my steps to the place 
where one is expected to drop a frag- 
ment of silver into a box watched over 
by an eager-eyed individual, who endeavors t> 
make it unpleasant for the one who deposits 
anything less than a quarter. I noticed, how- 
ever, that the recorded opinion of those who 
had entered suggested five cents as quite suf- 
ficient payment for the speeches, songs and 
after-pieces. 

As in other such places of entertainment of 
the cheap and irregular sort, the audience had 
to listen to a fluent description of future at- 
tractions in the shape of lady artists of the 
theological variety, and unusual features by 
unusual people. We were told how to get in and 
get out, how cool and healthy the building was 
as a place to spend the evening. The manager 
explained that his attractions were possibly 
not always quite up to the mark; that an 
orchestra, even when composed of or assisted 
by a fiddle, could not be despised ; that he per- 
sonally was willing to stand on his head or do 
anything else within his power to attract the 
unchurched masses. After this odd prelude 
we sang Rock of Ages, that sweet and soothing 
old hymn ; then a more modern air which a very 
gentle-voiced little lady led, heard a prayer 
delivered in which the most minute instruc- 
tions were given to the Almighty how to act 
for the coming week, and then we sang Jesus 
Lover of my Soul—inimitable in its pathetic 
appeal and soaring faith ; heard some more 
business announcements as to who was to 
occupy the chief place on coming dates, and 
finally the opening medley closed with the 
price of tickets for the grand stand during 
the coming season. I confess to a feeling 
of something akin to horror at this associ- 
ation ot business enterprise and spiritual 
guidance. However, it is all a matter of habit 
and indirectly a feature of the Sunday night 
entertainments afforded by such shrewd 
managers as Bro. Wilkinson whose attrac- 
tions, consisting of hypnotic lecturers, Scottish 
singers, Stanley, Small and other stars, have 
rivalled during the past season those of O. B. 
Sheppard and the proprietors of the Cyclorama 
and the Musee. Unless the receipts of the 
various houses are published as the street car 
returns have been, we cannot give more than 
&@ general guess as to comparative success. 

After the preliminaries, occupying three 
quarters of an hour, the Rev. Sam Small, D.D., 
a gentlemen whose titles both 'fore and aft are 
more or less disputed, was introduced. As a 
successful caterer for Sunday amusement Mr. 
Small occupies a deservedly high place. Inei- 
dentally, and with an unction which few can 
comprehend who have not a thorough acquaint- 
ance with the art, Mr. Small is a revivalist, and 
since Sam Jones went into politics is probably 
at the head of his profession as a Sunday con- 
cert hall star. It might be unkind to suggest 
that financially he is supposed to be making 
as fine a salary as there is to be found 
in his profession, nor should we grudge 
him a fee for what is generally supposed 
to be a good work, no greater than that earned 
by others whose variety business is not super- 
ior and is more or less connected with the sale 
of beer. Under such circumstances it is proper 
to accord the palm to the man who follows the 
higher walk of his profession and is conse- 
quently able to incidentally do some good. 

* 
* .* 

In his introduction Mr. Smali admitted that 
the Sunday question is becoming an imminent 
problem in the United States. He did not tell 
us why, except that it is a moral question and 
must be decided as such. Moral questions, he 
urged, admit of nocompromise. Whisky being 
wrong, it must be banished ; the observance of 
the Sabbath being right, it must be made com- 
plete. His text he took from the second chap- 
ter of Mark, 27th and 28th verses: ‘‘And He 
said unto them, the Sabbath was made for 
man and not man for the Sabbath, therefore 
the Son of Man is Lord also of the Sabbath.” 
** Man was created before the Sabbath, conse- 
quently he was not created for the Sabbath, 
but the Sabbath was created for him.” This 
wrs the first exclamatory effort of Mr. 
Small. He followed chis by stating 
that our Sabbath was not the Jewish 
Sabbath. Logically I am unaware of the 
existence of any but the Jewish Sabbath 
which is Saturday, not Sunday. The Lord’s 
day, which is Sunday, was initiated by our 
Saviour, and its observance, as far as I am in- 
formed, was not imperative except that His 
people were told “not to forsake the assem- 
bling of themselves together on the first day of 
the week,” and in another instance “that 
when they were assembled together to break 
bread (the commemoration of the Lord’s Supper) 
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CHAPTER XXIX, 
FROM THE WARM WILD KISS TO THE COLD. 


Gerard traveled as fast as trains and boat 
would take him, but it was ..oon on the second 
day after he had left Florence before he arrived 
at the nearest station to Lowcombe, with the 
prospect of half an hour's drive behind an in- 
different horse before he could reach the Rosar. 
and know the worst. He was alone. Heh 
sent his valet to Hillersdon House, and had 
resolutely refused Jermyn’s company. although 
Jermyn had urged that he was hardly in a 
state of health to risk a solitary journey, or 
the consequences of further ill news. 

“Tf there is anything worse to be told, you 
could not help me to bear the blow,” Gerard 
answered, gloomily. ‘Nor would she care to 
see you with me. You were no favorite of 
hers, and perhaps if it had not been for you I 
should never have left her.” 

They had searched all the morning papers 
they could obtain during the journey from 
Dover to Charing Cross, to discover any para- 
graph that might record the calamity at Low- 
combe—for any report of the inquest on the in- 
fant,or the rescue of the mother. It was at least 
some relief to find no such record. Whatever 
had happened, the report had, by happy chance 
or kindly influence, been kept out of the papers. 
Hester’s name and Hester’s woe were not ban- 
died about in a social — or even made the 
subject of a ragrap ° 

Goserd seuabe Lowcombe, therefore, in ab- 
solute ignorance of anything that might have 
happened since Mr. Muller's letter was written. 
He drove straight to the Rosary, where garden 
and shrubberies looked dull and dreary under a 
gray, sunless sky. It seemed as if he had left 
summer on the other side of the Alps-—as if he 
had come into a land where there was no sum- 
mer, only a neutral dulness, which meant 
xzloom and smoke in Londen, and a gray mono- 
tone in the country. 

His heart grew cold at sight of the windows. 
The blinds were all down. The house was 
either uninhabited, or inhabited by death. 

He rang violently and rang again, but had to 
wait nearly five minutes, an interval of inex- 

ressible agony, before a housemaid opened the 

oor, her countenance only just composing it- 
self after the broad grin that had greeted the 
baker's last sally. The baker's cart rattled 
away from the back door while the housemaid 
stood at the front door answering her master’s 
eager questions. : 

“Where is your mistress? She—she is not 


He could not utter the word that would have 
given shape to his fear. Happily the girl was 
sympathetic, although frivolous-minded as to 
bakers and butcher-boys. She did not keep 
him in agony. 

** She is not any worse, sir. She’s very bad, 
but not worse.” 

**Can I see her at once—would it do her any 
harm to see me?” he asked, going towards the 
staircase. 

‘“*She’s not here, sir. She's at the rectory. 
Mr. Gilstone had her taken there after she was 
saved from drowning by those two London 

entlemen. She was took to the Rose and 

rown, a8 that was the nearest house to the 
river; the two gentlemen carried her there, 
quite unconscious, and they had hard work to 
bring her round. And they sent here for the 
two nurses, and they kep’ her there, at the 
Rose, till next morning; and then the rector 
he had her taken home to his own house, and 
his sister is helping to nurse her.” 

“They are good souls,” cried Gerard, ‘‘true 
Christians. What shall we do in our troubles 
when there are no more Christians in the 
world?” he thought, deeply touched by kind- 
ness from the man whose sympathy he had re- 
pulsed. . 

“Is your mistress dangerously ill?” he 
asked. 

“She has been in great danger, sir; and I 
don’t think she’s out of danger yet. I was at 
the rectory last night to inquire and one of 
the nurses told me it was a very critical case. 
Bat she’s well nursed and well cared for, sir. 
You can make — happy about that.’ 

° Happy ! can never know happiness 

n!” 


* Oh, yes, but you will, sir, when Mrs. Hanley 
gets well. I make no doubt they'll pull her 
through.” 

** And her baby —” 

“Oh, the poor little thing! He was sucha 
weakly little mite—I’m sure he’s better off in 
Heaven, if his poor mother could only think 
30, when she comes round and has to be told 
about it.” 

‘There was an inquest, wasn’t there?” 

* Well, yes, sir, there was an inquest at the 
Rose and Crown, but it wasn’t much of an 
inquest,” Mary Jane added, in a comforting 
tone. The baker told me the coroner and the 
other gentlemen weren’t in the room above 
ten minutes. ‘Death by misadventure,’ that 
was the verdict. Everybody was so sorry for 
the poor young lady. And it wasa misadven- 
ture, for if the night nurse hadn’s left the door 
unfastened, and fallen asleep in her easy chair, 
nothing need have gone wrong. It was all 
along of her carelessness. My poor young mis- 
tress got up and put on her morning gown and 
slippers, and took the poor little baby out of 
his bassinette, and went downstairs and out of 
the drawing-room window, and she must have 
gone across the lawn down to the towing path, 
and wandered and wandered for nearly two 
miles before she threw herself in just 7 
little creek where she and you used to sO 
fond of sitting in the punt, where we used to 
send your lunch out to you.” 

“Yes, yes, I know. It was there, was it?” 

The thought of the happy hours they had 
spent there, hours of blissful tranquillity, 
steeped in the summer warmth, the golden 
light, sweet odors of field flowers, soothing 
ripple of water and rustle of willow branches. 
What happy hours of delight in all that is most 
exquisite in literature, Milton, Keats, Tenny- 
son, Rosetti, in that music of words which is 
second only to the music of sweet concords 
and divine harmonies, Oh, happy hours, happy 
days, bliss which he had dreamed might last 
out all his life, and lengthen life by its repose- 
ful sweetness. And now he had to think of 
his dear love, the fair Egeria of those happy 
hours, wandering hapless and distraught along 
that river bank, choosing in some dim fancy of 
the ane mind that spot above all the 
Fa ned spots in which to seek death and ob- 

ivion. 

“* Tell me how it all happened,” he said to the 
girl. ‘‘Mr. Davenport's death—was it very 
sudden?” 

**Dreadfully sudden, sir, It was the shock 
of her father’s death which made my mistress 
so bad. She was very down-hearted after you 
went abroad. We could all see that, though 
none of us ever see her cry. She was too much 
the lady to give way before servants ; but we 
could tell by her face in the peeening that she'd 
been lying awake half the night, and that she'd 
been crying a good deal, And then she'd puil 
herself together, as you may say, and be bright 
and cheerful with the old gentleman, and sit 
with him, and talk to him, and walk beside his 
chair, and give all her thoughts and all her 
time to making him as happy as he could be 
made. And it wasn’t easy work, for after you 
was gone he took a sort of restless fit, and he 

was always asking about you the nurse said, 
in his queer way, and he seem3d uneasy 
at not ons you. And he used to 
talk to r Mrs. Hanley in a disagreeable 
wey and he was quite nasty to her, his man 
told me, and was always blaming her, as if she 
hadn’s done her very best for him. He was 
very cruel to her, I think; but I suppose it 
must have been because he was worse in him- 


self. And one day he was particularly unkind, 
and she left him in tears, and went out into 
the garden and sat there alone by the river, 
and didn’t go to her father’s room to sit with 
him while he took his lunch, as she almost al- 
ways did, and his man found her sitting in the 
cope very low-spirited, when he went to tell 
er that he and the nurse were going to din- 
ner. Missus always used to sit with the old 
ntleman while chose two had their dinner. 
nd she went up to his room and found him 
lying quietly on the sofa, and she sat there 
over an hour, for those two used to take their 
time over their dinner, no doubt thinking he 
was asleep all the time, and then, just as the 
nurse was going upstairs, we all heard a dread- 
ful shriek and a fall, and we found her lying 
insensible on the floor near the sofa, where her 
father lay dead. She had gone to him, and 
spoken to him, and touched him, and found 
him dead.” 

There was a pause, a silence broken only by 
Gerard's hoarse sobs, as he sat at the table 
where he had planned his new novel, in the 
happy morning of his love, sat with his head 
bent low upon his folded arms, 

**She was very bad all that day and night, 
and Dr. Mivor ae for another nurse, 
for he said we was in for a bad business. She 
was quite light-headed, poor young lady, and 
it was heart-breaking to hear her asking for 
you, and why you didn’t go to her, and talking 
about her father, and begging him to forgive 
her, as if she had any need of forgiveness, when 
she'd devoted herself to making him comfort- 
able and happy from the first hour he was 
took. And three days after his death the 
poor little baby was born, and she was 

uite out of her mind all the time and 

idn’t seem to care about the baby, 
though he was a dear pretty little thing 
—but I don’t think he'd have lived long, even 
with the best care. A week after he was born 
the fever went dowz a bit, and she seemed to 
be coming more to herself. There was a great 
change in her, and she left off talking wildly, 
and she seemed to understand that her father 
was dead and that you were far away; and 
everybody thought she was better. I suppose 
this made the night-nurse alittle less watchful. 
Both nurses had been very careful of her while 
she was so bad with the fever, but they began 
to take things a little easier, and to drop asleep 
in the easy chair. They'd both had a hard time 
of it for the first week. And I think that’s 
about all I can tell you, sir, except that Mr. 
Davenport was buried in Lowcombe church- 
yard nearly a fortnight ago.” 

‘“*Thank you for telling me somuch, You 
are a good girl.” 

** Shall I get you a bit of lunch, sir? You are 
looking so tired and ill.” 

‘*No, thank you, Mary, I shall eat nothing 
till I get to the rectory. Good day. Take care 
of the house and keep everything in good order 
till your mistress and I come back. By the 
| way, who has been supplying you with money 
since your mistress fell ill? Have you had any 
difficulty in providing for expenses?” 

** No, sir, the cook knew where mistress kept 
her money and she made bold to unlock the 
drawer and take out what was wanted. There 
was a fifty-pound note and some sovereigns in 
the drawer. There has been plenty to pay the 
nurses and gardeners and to — e any ready 
money that was wanted. Cook has kept a 
strict account of everything. The undertaker 
has not been paid anything nor the doctor, but 
they know their money’s safe.” 

The fly was waiting, and it took Gerard to 
the rectory with very little loss of time, yet to 
his agonized mind the distance seemed long, 
the horse slower than such hirelings usually 
are. Fate had used him almost better than he 
had hoped. The coroner’s verdict freed Hester 
from all shadow of blame in the child’s death— 
his child. The child of whose existence he had 
taken so little thought, deeming that he had 
done enough when he had left ample funds at 
the mother’s disposal. He had cared but for 
one mine, to make the best and the most of 
his own life—and the thought of the chiid that 
was to be born to him had awakened no tender 
—7, only an aching envy of that youn 
fresh life in which doubtless his qualities an 
characteristics would live again under happier 
conditions, the life which would be tasting all 
the sweetest things that this world can give— 
love, ambition, pride, luxury, the mastery of 

men—while he was lying cold and dumb, 
cheated by inexorable death out of the fortune 
which a wondrous chance had flung into 
his lap. Fate had given with one hand 
and had taken away with the other. No, 
he had never felt as an expectant father should 
feel. The thought of his duty to the child had 
never urged him to repairthe wrong he had done 
the mother—but now that death had snatched 
the pale flower of unsanctified love, remorse 
weighed heavy on his heart, and he hated him- 
self tor the unscrupulous egotism which had 
governed him in all his relations with the 
woman he had pretended to love. He had 
gone over all that was guilty in their union ; 

e had kissed away her tears and made light 
of her remorse ; he had compared her to Shel- 
ley’s Mary, forgetting that Shelley was as 
eager to legalize his union as the most con- 
forming Christian in the land. He looked back 
upon the happy days of their love, and knew 
that when he was happiest Hester's life had 
been under the shadow of an ever-present 
regret, knew that while she was generous and 
devoted he had been selfish and false, soothing 
her conscience with sophistries and vague 
penne to which she was too delicate ever to 
refer. 

Yes, he had used her ill, the woman who 
loved him ; had killed her it might be; or had 
killed her mind for ever, leaving her to go 
down to old age through the long joyless years, 
a mindless wreck ; she who was once so beau- 
tiful and so happy, a lovely ethereal creature 
in whom mind and heart were paramount over 


clay. 

Pie rector received him coldly, and witha 
countenance to which unaccustomed sternness 
gave an expression of severity. When a beae- 
volent man is angry his anger has a deeper 
seat and a more appaliivg aspect than the 
ready displeasure of less kindly spirits. For 
Mr. Gilstone to be angry meant a complete up- 
heaval of a nature that was made up of sym- 
pathy and compassion. But here for once was 
& man with whom he could not sympathize, for 
whom his only feeling was detestation. 

“Is she recovering? May I see her?” asked 
Gerard, on the wr threshold of the rector's 
study, chilled by that repelling couatenance, 

et too full of the thought of Hester to delay 

is questioning. 

‘*She is a shade better this morning,” the 
rector answered coldly, ** but she is far too ill 
for vou to see her—at any rate until the doctor 
thinks it safe—and when you are allowed to 
see her it is doubtful whether she will recog- 
nize you. Sheis ina world of her own, poor 
soul, a world of shadows.” 

‘Is her mind quite gone?” faltered Gerard. 
‘* Does the doctor fear—— ” 

**The doctor fears more for her life than for 
her mind, If she live the mind will recover its 
balance as seeng returns. That is his opin- 
ion and mine. have seen such cases before— 

and the result has generally been happy; but 
in those cases we had to deal with a ruder clay. 
All that is loftiest in this girl’s nature will tell 
against herrecovery. There is a heavy account 
against you here, Mr. Hanley.” 

*‘{ know, I know,” cried Gerard, with his 
face turned from the rector, as he stood look- 
ing out of the window, across the beds of 
tulips, towards the churchyard, seeing nothing 
which his eyes looked at, only turning his face 
away lest anyone should see him in his agony. 

“A heavy account; you have brought dis- 











































































































honor upon a woman whose every instinct 
makes for virtue, and you have broken her 
heart by your desertion.’ 

**T did not desert her——” 

‘*Not as the world reckons desertion per- 
haps. You left her a house and servantsand a 
bundle of bank notes; but you left her just 
when she had the most need of affection and 
pt yes ge: her to face an ordeal which 
might mean death—left her under conditions 
which no man with a heart could have 
ignored.” 

**T was wrong—selfish—cruel. Say the worst 
you. can of ine. Lash me with bitter words. I 
acknowledge my iniquity. I was only just 
recovered from a dangerous iliness——” 

“Through which she nursed you, I have 
heard of her devotion.” 

**Through which she nursed me. I was not 
ungrateful—but [ was wretched,borne down by 
the knowledge that I had only a short time to 
live. Ah, rector, you in your green old 
sturdy, vigorous, with strength to enjoy the 
fulness of lifeeven now when your hair is sil- 
ver, you can hardly realize what a young man 
feels who has most unexpectedly inherited a 
vast fortune, and who while the delight of 
possession is still fresh and wonderful, is told 
that his days are narrowed to a few prévarious 
years—that if he is to last out even that short 
span he must watch himself with jealous care, 
husband his emotions lest the joys of youth 
should waste the oil in the lamp. This was 
what I was told. Be happy, be calm, be tran- 
quil, said my physician ; in other words, be 
self-indulgent, care for nothing and no 
one but self. And I felt that yonder house 
was killing me. The shadow of _ that 
old man’s pane ten | age darkened my fading 
youth, If she would have gone with me to the 
south there would have been no break in our 
union—at least I think not—though there was 
another claim——” 

“She refused to leave her father, I under- 
stand?” 

‘** Yes. She preferred him to me, It washer 
own free choice.” 

‘* Well, there are excuses for you, perhaps; 
and the result of your conduct has been so fatal 
that you need no sermon from me. If you 
have a heart, the rest of your life must be dark- 
ened by remorse, Your child's death lies at 
your door.” 

**Does she remember that dreadful night— 
does she grieve for the child?” asked Gerard. 

= Happily not. [have told you she is living 
in a world of shadows.” 

*“*Let me see her,” pleaded Gerard. ‘‘ You 
don’t know how fondly she loves me—how dear 
we have been to each other. Her mind will 
awaken at the sound of my voice.” 

** Awaken to the memory of all that she has 
suffered. Would that be an advantage? Mr. 
Mivor must be the judge as to whether she 
ought to see you. If he says ‘Yes’——” 

** When will he be here?” 

** Not till the evening.” 

* Then I'll go to his house, and bring him here 
if necessary. Mr. Gilstone,” said Gerard, stop- 

ing on the threshold, as the rector followed 
im to the hall, ‘‘ you are a good man. How- 
ever hardly you may think of me, nothing will 
ever lessen my gratitude to you—and in the 
short time I may yet have to live I hope to 
prove that my gratitude means something 
more than a word.” 

The rector gave him his hand in silence, and 
Gerard got into the fly and was driven to Mr. 
Mivor’s comfortable cottage, a low, white- 
walled building with a thatched roof, at the 
end of the straggling village street. 

Mr. Mivor was surprised to see him, but sup- 
pressed all expression of astonishment. 

‘**} should have telegraphed to you more than 
a fortnight if Ihad known where to find 
hae he said. ‘I am glad you have come 

k. Mrs, Hanley isa shade better to-day— 
only ashade. We must be thankful for the 
least improvement, and we must try not to 
lose ground again.” 

** She has been dangerously ill, I am told?” 

‘*Dangerously! Yes, I should think so. She 
has been on the brink of death, not once, but 
several times since the birth of her child—and 
since the fever took a bad turn—the night she 
tried to make away with herself—her condi- 
tion has been all but hopeless, until yesterday, 
when she began to show signs of rallying.” 

** May I see her?” 

“I don’t think it could do her any harm. She 
won't know you.” 

‘Yes, she will! She will know me. She 
may not recognize people who are almost 
strangers to her, but surely she will know 

e- 

“Poor lady! She hardly knows herself. 
Ask her who she is, and she will tell you a 
strange story. All we can hope is that with 
returning strength mind and memory will re- 
turn. I will go to the rectory with you, and if 
I find her as quiet as she was this morning you 
shall see her.” 

They were at the rectory ten minutes later, 
and this time Mr. Gilstone received Gerard 
with kindliness. He had given speech to his 
indignation, and now all that was kindly in 
his nature pleaded with him for the repentant 
sinner. He received Gerard in his study,while 
the doctor went upstairs to see his patient. 

“You have not asked me why I took upon 
myself to have Mrs. Hanley brought to this 
house, rather than to her own,” he said. 

‘I had no need toask. It was easy for me 
to understand your kindly motive. You would 
not let her re-enter a house in which she had 
tasted such misery—you wished to surround 
her with fresh objects, in a house where noth- 
ing would remind her of her past sufferings.” 

*That was one motive. The other was to 
place her under the care of my sister. How- 
ever devoted hired nurses may be, and I have 
nothing to say against the woman who is now 
nursing Mrs, anley, it is well that there 
should be some one near who is not a hireling, 
who works for love, and love only. My sister's 
heart has gone out to this poor lady.” 

Mr. Mivor appeared at the study door, which 
had stood open while Gerard waited, his ear 
strained to catch hig sound in the quiet, or- 
derly house, where all the machinery of life 
went on with acalm regularity that knew no 
change but the hanes seasons. The silence 
of the house oppressed Gerard as he went up- 
stairs, filled with an aching fear. Was he to 
find her cold and unconscious of his presence— 
the girl who had clung about him with despair- 
ing wre when they parted less than a month 
ago 

A door was softly opened, a woman in white 
eap and apron looked at him sposey, and drew 
aside. It was the nurse who had waited upon 
old Nicholas Davenport, and even in this mo- 
ment the association made him shudder. And 
then, scarce conscious of his own movements, 
he was standing in a sunlit room where a 
young woman in a white morning gown, and 
with hollow cheeks and soft, fair hair cropped 
close to the well shaped head, was sitting at a 
table playing with the flowers that were 
strewn upon it, 

‘‘Hester, Hester, my darling, I have come 
back to you,” he cried, in a heart-broken voice, 
and then he fell on his knees beside her chair, 
and tried to put his arms about her,todraw the 
fair face down towards his quivering lips, but 
she shrank away from him with a scared look. 

In spite of the doctor’s warning he was ut- 
terly unprepared for this. He had hugged 
himself with the thought that had her mind 
wandered ever so far away, as far as east from 
west, or heaven from earth, she would know 
him, to him she would be unchanged. The one 
beloved personality would stand out clear and 
firm amidst the chaos of a mind unhinged. 
Much as he had prated of molecular action, and 
nerve me es, and all the machinery of ma- 
terialism, he had expected here to find spirit 
working independently of matter and love 
dominant over the laws of physiology. 

The exquisite blue Ope ag dark, di- 
lated by madness, looked at him, looked him 
cheoug and through, and knew him not. She 
shrank from him with repulsion, gathered up 
the scattered flowers hastily in the folds of her 
roe muslin gown, and moved away from the 

e. 

‘I'm going to plant these in the front gar- 
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den, nurse,” she said, ‘‘I want to get them 
planted before father comes from the library. 
It’ll be a surprise for him, poor dear. He was 


She turned quietly from the window and 
looked about the room, 
*“ What has become of my sewing machine?” 


grumbling about the dust this morning. and | she asked. ‘“ Have you taken it away?” to the 
saying how it _—- everything, and he'll be | nurse; ‘‘Or you!” toGarard. ‘ Pray bring it 


leased to see t 
yacinths, This sort will grow without roots 
—they grow best without roots, don’t they?” 

She looked down at the flowers, a little dubi- 
ously, as if not — clear upon this point, and 
then with a sud 

lace, where a small fire was burning behind a 
igh old-fashioned brass fender, and flung the 
tulips and hyacinths into the fender. 

“Oh, Mrs. 
you,” cried the nurse, as if she had 
proving a child, ‘“‘to throw away the lovely 
flowers that the rector brought zoe this morn- 
ing. Why did you do that, now?” 

“IT don’t want them, They won’t grow. It’s 
the day for my music lesson and I haven’t prac- 
ticed. How cross Herr Schuter will ba!” 

There was a little cottage piano in a recess 
by the fireplace—a little old ag on which 
Miss Gilstone had practiced 

ears before. Hester ran to the piano, seat 

erself hastily, and began to play one of 
Chopin’s nocturnes—a piace so familiar in her 
girlhood that even in d 
of the notes remained, and she 
rectly and with feeling to the end of the first 
movement, when suddenly, at a loss for the 
notes, she burst into tears and left the piano. 

*It is ell gone,” she said. ‘‘ Why can’t I re- 
member?” 

In all these varying moods and rapid move- 
ments about the room there had not been one 
look or one gesture which indicated the faintest 


e garden full of tulips and 


en vehemence ran to the fire- 


Hanley, that’s very naughty of 
been re- 


er scales aaete 


straction some memory 
played cor- 





until you thoroughly understand 
that, when you have any purchases 
to make in our line, we make it 
worth your while to call upon us. 
Purchasers have a right to regu- 


consciousness of Gerard’s presence, Those . : 
large, luminous eyes looked at him and saw | late their own expenditures, and 


him not, or saw him only as a stranger whose 
image evolved not one ray of interest. 


they have an equal right to pay 


The nurse dried her tears and soothed her | e itz ices r 7 * 
after that burst of grief at the piano, and a exorbitant Seer but we don't be 
few minutes later she stood at the open win-| lieve in fancy figures, and we do 


dow cranauticed and smiling, watching for! believe in giving a full dollar's 


someone with an air of glad expectancy. 

‘** How late hw is,” she said, “and I've got 
such a nice little dinner for him, I’m afraid it 
will be spoilt by waiting. It’s the day the new 
magazines are given out. He is always late 
that day. I ought to have remembered.” 
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How the Prince of Wales Fell in Love. 


Two stories are related, on creditable author- 
ity, of the ‘manner in which the heir apparent 
to the throne of England first heard of the 
charms of the Prince of Denmark’s daughter ; 
and both of them form pretty incidents in the 
prologue of what is ene as the most 
charming royal romance in modern times, H. 
R. H, Albert Edward chanced, so it is said, to 
be whiling away part of a long summer after- 
noon with two or three congenial spirits, young 
men of rank and position near enough to his 
own to make even discussions on domestic 
questions possible, and the matrimonial out- 
















































back directly, or I shall be behindhand with 
my work.” 

; er thoughts were all in the past, the days 
Me before she had entered into the tragedy of 
life, while yet existence was calm and passion- 
less, and meant only ee and duty. How 
strange it seemed to find her memory dwelling 
upon that dull life of drudgery and care, while 
the season of joy and love was forgotten. 

“Ts she often as restless as this?” he asked 
with an agonized look at the doctor, who stood 
by the window, calmly watchful of his patient, 

** Restless, do you call her? You would 
know what restlessness means if you had seen 
her three days ago, when the delirium was at 
its height, and one delusion followed another 
at lightning pace in that poor little head, and 
when it was all her two nurses could do to 
keep her from — herself harm. She has 
improved wonderfully since then, and I am a 
great deal more hopeful about her.” 


The room was shabby almost to ee: 
the man was nearer forty than thirty, with 
roughly modelled features, keen eyes, fine in- 
telligent brow, and black hair already touched 
with gray about the temples, 

He received Mr. Hillersdon’s thanks pe, 
but with obvious reserve. He e very light 
of what he had done—no man seeing a life at 
stake could have less. He was sorry— 
and here his face Bale and stern—he had 
not been able to s&ve . othér life, the poor 
little child. 

** My friend and I heard a child’s faint cry,” 
= _ aie it beg Be — — — > 

ention e spot, before we hea esp - | look for 

The current rune strong at that point. The | Golonel ~~ Soeur tuies te geshue tat pane: 
woman rose and sank again twice before I| graph, as he supposed, of his flancee, to show 
caught hold of her, but the child was swept fe grendiy to his companions. But instead of 
away upon the current. The body was found Lady ’s likeness there appeared a rather 
ane a a weeds and rushes half 4 poorly taken carte de visite of the most 
mike Lower down the stream. charming girl the prince's eyes had ever 
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“Have you had no second opinion? Surely There was a silence of some moments, during | rested upon—a girl wearin a simol 
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**Mr. Brown, 
a very rich man.” 

“T am glad to hear it,” replied Brown. 
“There are consolations in wealth which we 
poor men can hardly realize.” 


rom her brow, leaving the beautiful 
young face to be admired for itself alone. The 
eyes and lips seemed to be smiling at the prince, 
who gazed at the picture, demanding to know 


mad-doctor, whose opinion of the case cor 
— with my own. There is very little to 
bedone. Watchfulness and good nursing are 
all that we have to look to—and- nature, the 





saves labor, fuel, washing power, the clothes and skin: can be 
used for every purpose in the house, and will do what no other 
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great healer. I was right, you see. I told you 
she would not know you, and that seeing you 
could do her neither — nor harm.” 

** Yes, you were right, I am nothing to her— 
no more than if I had been a ae ead—no 
more than any of the dead who are lying under 
those crumbling old tombstones over there.’ 

He glanced towards the churchyard where 
the April sun was shining upon gray granite 
and golden lichen, the dar 













**'You have called yourself a poor man,” said 
Gerard, eagerly, “*so you must not be angry 
with me if I presume to take that asa fact. I 
am rich, but my wealth is of very little use to 
me, I have had my death warrant. My time 
for spending money will very soon be over, and 
my wealth must pass into other hands. I am 
here to beg your acceptance of a substantial 
reward for the act which has saved me from a 
burden that must have been unbearable—the 
thought that my absence from England had 
caused the death of the person who is dearer to 
me than anyone else upon earth. Will you 
oblige me with your inkstand?” 

He stretched his hand towards a shabb 
china ink-pot in which half-a-dozen much-used 


oliage of antique 

ews and the downy tufts upon the willows. 

e was aes side by side with the woman 
who had loved him better than her life, and 
she took no heed of him. He tried to take 
her hand, but she moved away from him, look- 
ing at him in shy a and with some touch 


who in the world this lovely “country girl” 
might be, 
Denmark,” was the answer, and, naturally 
enough, the carte de visite changed owners, 
H.:R. H. showed it that evening to a confiden- 
tial friend—one who knew of the matrimonial 
designs of the queen for the Prince of Wales, a 
bride from one of the well known German 
houses having been selected. The quaint little 
photograph had not left the prince’s keeping 
when a few days later he again, and quite by 
chance,.encountered at the house of a certain 
duchess the same noble young face, this time 
exquisitely painted in miniature, the property 
of a lady who had just returned from Denmark, 

Never, so it is said, since the days of Queen 


“The daughter of the Prince of 





soap can do, hence it is really the cheapest in the end. A trial 





will convince you. 












Asking for Further Information. 

‘* This is a specimen of pig iron,” said the 
superintendent as he showed, Miss Backbay of 
Boston through the ay, 

** Aw, how interesting ! ow would you tell 
me how this is—aw—porcine iron differs from 
the other sort ?”—Judge. 


betther not try it again ; and I'm not ashamed 
to be seen walking wid you, anyhow. 

Mike—But Oi won’t give it oop now afther 
thrying three times to put the bastly thing out. 
It’s me nooraligy, Kathleen, thot comes on me 
ivery time I tooch thot wire, likes as it would 
take me arm off.—/udge. 








of apprehension or dislike. Elizabeth, had there been anything so - 
“Hester,” he exclaimed, piteously, ‘‘don’t | quills kept guard over a thimbleful of ink. ~ | tuous as the preparations tor the ore —¥ of aetna 
you know me?” ** What are you going to do, Mr. Hanley? this royal bride from Gravesend to London 
Iam going to write a cheque, if you will ; The Boy and the Preacher. The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 








* Are you another doctor?” she asked. 
“*There have been so many doctors—so many 
nurses—and yet Iam quite well. They have 
cut off my hair, and they treat me as if I were 
a child—but there is nothing the matter with 
me. I don’t want any more doctors.” 

‘* You see how she is,” said Mr. Mivor. “I 


allow me—a cheque for five thousand pounds, 
payable to your order.” 

“You are very good, but I am not a boat- 
man, and I don’t save lives onhire. I have not 
the faintest claim upon Pe purse. What I 
did for your—for Mrs. Hanley, { would have 
done for any love-sick kitchen-wench along the | 


thence on to Windsor Castle. It seemed as 
if the whole nation had swarmed into public 
view, 80 crowded were the thoroughfares, the 
country-side, and the shores which greeted the 
eyes of the Danish girl, whose new dignity 
seemed to have acquired something positively 
spectacular in the splendor with which the 
people set it forth. 


Bobby—Are you the man that preacher this 
morning ? 

Minister— Yes, little boy. 

Bobby—I guess everybody didn’t just like 
your sermon, did they ? 

Minister—I don’t know. 


Series of select fiction are: wing the Wind, 
Py Mrs, E. Lynn Linton; A Black Busin ess, by 

a Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. H., by 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 
Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs, 
Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 


I hed iH 
Preaehed #8 we™ | found in the Red Letter Series, for sale by book- 


as I could. 











at yon Oe re ge He seal = ie a. river. I hearda woman fall into the water Early in the day si 1 Bobby—Y d d sellers everywh 
our presence excites her, although she does iq arly in the day sixty young ladies attired in ‘0 —Yes; pa said you tried to do your ere. 
not heew ou. Nothing can be done for her | and I fetched her out. Do you suppose that I | the voll and white colors of Deneark assembled darndest.—Judige. P 
that is not being done in this house. Miss Gil- | Want to take money for that? at the wharves, to strew flowers beneath the 

“You would take a big fee for doing every- The moment the 









stone has been all kindness. She has given ap 
her sitting-room and bed-room to your wife 
because they are the prettiest in the house.” 
‘*She is an angel of goodness and charity,” 
said Gerard, ‘‘and heaven knows how I can 
ever repay her.” 
‘*She is a Christian,” said Mr. Mivor, ‘‘ and 


thing short of pyle sont in order to 
save the neck of a ruffianly burglar,” said 
Gerard. 

**T should do that in the way of business, It 
is my profession to defend burglars, and, short 
of perjury, to make believe that they are inno- 
cent and lamb-like.” 


Gerard followed the doctor out of the room, tp inde thes ter Ones fun wap tay wealth hes 


feet of the prince’s bride. 
yacht came in view bearing its precious freight, 
the air was rent with cheers, at which—so 
relates a lady in the party—Alexandra turned 
pale with excitement and _. to her mother, 
hardly knowing what to do or say in 
answer to the wild tumult of the peo- 


was seen first at one window. then at another, 


A Straight Tip. 
“Ts your sister in the house, Miss Dorothy?” 
“Yes, she is; and if you’re coming often 
you'd better — up and propose, ‘cause I’ve 
noticed with all the others when it goes on so 
long it never comes to anything.”—Life. 
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belle once.” 


she won’t look to you for any reward. It is as ple. Those upon the shore saw a prett 
natural for her fs do g as it is for the| , “And you will not accept this recompense | sight—a timid, girlish figure, dressed chaesie saat 
flowers to bloom when their season comes.” from me—a trifling recompense as compared | jn white, who appeared on the deck at her Epidemic i 
with my large means. You will not allow me | mother’s side, then, returning to the cabir,| “I understand that Miss Passe was quite a O a on 6 
ae 


his looks lingering to the last upon the sweet, 
pale face by the window, but the face gave no 









been of some service to a good man.” 
“I thank you for your kind opinion of me, 


the bewitching face framed in a little white 
bonnet, the work of her own hands—and 


** Yes, indeed, with swarms of admirers.” 
= cok did she never marry ?” 


LS 





ae = = Seen bl - cower nase and for your wish to do mea kindness, but I | which. it be ked, had to b laced 
right, no doubt. Messages of some kind were 8S, which, it may be remar to b: repla ‘Declined rapidly f 1 years—th 
pw and being carried swiftly enough along the nerve. | cannot — ° thin baal aaa at Gravesend for something more suited to the | heart failureeetin.” ag (Bouquet Tea) 

, fibres to their nerve corpuscles, but no message eee bad ride of the Prince o ales. e prince’s| “That was sad—but sh ems to h 
i told of Gerard Hillersdon's existence, or of last | “I could not takea gift of nome from any | yacht approached that of his bride, the gang- | reached a good age.” eee Se per Ib. 5 Ibs. for $2.25 
bring it year’s love-story. man who was not of my own blood, or so near} way was thrown down, and immediately he | ‘“Ah—but her admirers had the heart 

& and dear to me by friendship as to nullify all | was seen by all those thousands to rush across failure.”—Life. If you like a cup of good tea such as can- 











sense of obligation.” 

**But you could feel no obligation in this 
case, while your refusal to accept any substan- 
tial expression of my gratitude leaves me under 
the burden of a very heavy obligation. Doyou 
think that is generous on your part?” 

**T am only certain of one thing, Mr. Hanley 
—I cannot accept any gift from you.” 

** Because you have had a bad opinion of me. 
Come, Mr. Brown, between man and man, is 
not that your reason?” 

“You force me to plain speech,” answered 
the barrister. ‘* Yes, that is one of my rea- 
sons, I could not take a favor from a man I 
despise, and I can have no better feeling than 
contempt for the man who could abandon a 
lonely and highly strung girl in the day of trial 
—leave her to break her heart, and to try to 
make an end of herself in her despair.” 

** You are very ready with your summing PP 
of my conduct. I was absent—granted ; but 
had left Mrs. Hanley surrounded with all 
proper care——” 

*“You mean you had left her with a full 
purse and three or four servants. Do you 





Mr. Hillersdon did not go back to London 
immediately after leaving the rectory. He 
was f d and faint after the long night of 
travel, the long morning of heart-rending emo- 
tions, the unaccustomed hurrying to and fro; 
but he had something to do that must be done, 
and with this business on his mind he had re- 
fused all offers of refreshment from the hospit- 
able rector, although he had eaten nothing 
since the hurried dinnerin Paris on the pre- 
vious night. He went from the rectory at Low- 
combe to the Rose and Crown, in the next vil- 
lage, the inn to which Hester had been carried 
after the rescue from the river, and at which 
the inquest upon her baby had been held. He 
went to that house thinking that there he 
would be most likely to get the information he 
wanted about the man who had saved Hester’s 
life, and lightened his burden of guilt by so 
much the dearest portion of the sacrifice. 

Life was saved and reason might return; 
but, alas, with returning reason would come 
the mother’s cry for the child she had slain in 
her madness, ust she be told—or would she 
remember what she had done—would she re- 


—_ 
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it, and waiting for no formal word of greeting, 
and to the delight of the onlookers, caug it the 
princess in his arms and kissed her, ju3t as 
an honest Yorkshire man said to me in de- 
scribing the scene, ‘‘as though she were any 
other lass.”—-Lucy C. Lillie in Lippincott's, 
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not be bought in any other store in the city, 
try it. We guarantee it will please you. 
(TELEPHONE 5061) 


HICKMAN & CO. 
PARKDALE KASH GROCERY 


1424 Queen Street West. 





Perseverantia Omnia Vincit, 
(Not always.) 


Mike and his lady on the street in the full 
glare of an electric light. Mike leaning 
against a fence, looking tired and dejected. 

Kathleen—Niver you moind, Moike; you'd 


“DANGLER” Gas Stoves 


Only one gas stove has ever been made 
that has successfully met the demand for a 
cheap and plentiful supply of hot water for 
bath and kitchen purposes. 

THE “DANGLER” IS THAT STOVE 
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ve do 3 a ded ST ante ae dey of the | marry her; but if she and I live, and if I can 
ollar’s iS Rosary. She expatiated tearfully upon the ecg open pe - om we 

¥ loveliness of the dear young lady, who had “Tam glad to hear that. But I doubt if your 

been carried unconscious and apparently dead | ; 4.4 reparation can ever efface the past.” 
irnish tothe Rose and Crown’s best room. She The man was obviously so thoroughly in e - ® 
| : dilated upon the efforts that had been made to | .arnest that even in the face of those shabby ‘ 
r, and bring life back to that cold form, and upon her chambers, that well-worn shooting jacket and Wi li offer over one h u nd red 
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us to go on,” the aspirate here seemed only an 
element of force, ‘and if we hadn't had the 
Newmane Serciety’s instructions ‘anging up in 
the ‘all, I don’t suppose we should ever have 
had the patience or the strength of naind to 
have kep’ at it.” 

“Can you tell me the name of the man who 
rescued her! ” asked Gerard, somewhat curtly, 
considering the landlady’s beneficence a matter 
to be settled like her bills by a handsome check. 

“Why, of course I can, sir. He and his 
friend was obliged to stay the night in the 
house, for he’d nothing but his wet boatin 
clothes and a overcoat. He stopped that nigh 
and his clothes was dried at my own sitting- 
room fire, which I kep’ up ail night on parpese. 
and he wrote his name in the visitors k 
before he left next morning. I _— *I should 
like to have your name in my book, sir, for 
you're a brave-hearted man.’ And he laughs 
and says, ‘ Lor. landlady, ze don’t think that 
anything out of the way, do you? And as for 
my name,’ he says, ‘it’s a very Common one, 
but such as it is you’re welcome to it, 

The landlady produced a fat, black quarto, in 
which amidst much sportive commendation of 
her meat and drink, and many fictitious entries 
of dukes and = famous politicians, 
and notorious public characters, and a 


feelings and prejudices to whom money is not 
all in all; men who are content to wear shabby 
tweed and trowsers that are bulging at the 
knees and frayed at the edge, and to sit beside 
a sparse fire in a rusty grate, and smoke coarse 
tobacco in an eighteen-penny pipe, so long as 
that inward fire of conecience burns bright and 
clear, and the silvering head can hold itself 
high in the face of mankind, 
(To be Continued.) 
ET 


The Misses E. & H. Johnston, 122 — 
street, beg to announce that they have opene 
up the latest novelties in spring dress goods, 
silks, etc. We cordially invite you to inspect 
the very latest in Parisian millinery, jeweled 
trimming and other novelties, 





Keepham—Sorry, old fellow, but I'm dead—— 
(finishes in pantomime).— Puck, 





She Leaves Them Alone. 


of 50 cases 


Summer Novelties in Millinery 


10 cases New Sateen Foulards and Delaines and 
Trimmings 

Artistic Dressmaking at low prices. 
Black Silks at $1 


D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge St. 


We have just received a number of 


Sole Leather Trunks, Portmanteaus 
and Valises 


See our pure 








' . deal of d rel verse, there appeared the fol- 
om . : 

cnt ual s Lawrence Brown, # Parchment Place, Inner 

lon Tea i emple. 

Gerard copied the address into his pocket- ; 
= | book. presented tbe mieten of the ong both our own make and imported, that are of superior 
) months, 7 Cosas: witha hans aete. ips Cateeiioe steeee “a tt : a eee Soa 
PAR ful gn the might ofthe catastrophe, wlehed her quality and finish, combined with e gly 
_ ad nn aale glance at the denoutination price tor the quality of the goods. 

of the note, or to give speech ” = — ms 
= and‘twenty. Nt es ny bee Any of our customers requiring such goods, we 
“ . Hanl t be rich to throw ; , 
his money abou ike thin. she reflected, “but will feel great pleasure in showing our stock to them. 
for all that I don’t believe tha’ 





tell me. Perpetual fever would never make a 
ronpenenes married womar forget herself to 
that extent.” 


t pretty young 
creature is his wife. She wouldn't have 
to wandering about with her baby if she had 
been, Pi ual fever, says the doctor. Don't 


Within two hours’ § of leaving the ye 


Gerard Hitllersdon was seated 
prog Ba with Lawrence Brown, barrister of uo 


varticular circuit, and of Parchment place, 
Inner Temple. 





Go A tle 
Miss Abby See,—Now, what will you boys do if I take away your clothes 
Chorus 0 School-boys.— We'll chase ye! Yah!—Puck, 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West, Toronto. 
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The World, The Flesh and The Devil 
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Author of “ Lady Audley’s Secret,” ‘The Day Will Come,” “* Viaen,” “ Like and Unlike,” ete. 













































































































“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX” 


honor upon a woman whose every instinct 
makes for virtue, and you have broken her 
heart by your desertion.’ 

**T did not desert her——” 

**Not as the world reckons desertion per- 
haps. You left her a house and servants and a 
bundle of bank notes; but you left her just 
when she had the most need of affection and 
sympathy—left her to face an ordeal which 
might mean death—left her under conditions 
which no man with a heart could have 
ignored.” 

**I was wrong—selfish—cruel. Say the worst 
you can of me: Lash me with bitter words. 
acknowledge my iniquity. I was only just 
recovered from a dangerous iliness——” 

‘Through which she nursed you. I have 
heard of her devotion.” 

**Through which she nursed me. I was not 
ungrateful—but { was wretched, borne down by 
the knowledge that I had only a short time to 
live. Ah, rector, you in your green old age, 
sturdy, vigorous, with strength to enjoy the 
fulness of life even now when your hair is sil- 
ver, you can hardly realize what a young man 
feels who has most unexpectedly inherited a 
vast fortune, and who while the delight of 
possession is still fresh and wonderful, is told 
that his days are narrowed to a few prévarious 
years—that if he is to last out even that short 
span he must watch himself with jealous care, 
husband his emotions lest the joys of youth 
should waste the oil in the lamp. This was 
what I wastold. Be happy, be calm, be tran- 
quil, said my physician ; in other words, be 
self-indulgent, care for nothing and no 
one but self. And I felt that yonder house 
was killing me. The shadow of _ that 
old man’s decaying age darkened my fading 
youth. If she would have gone with me to the 
south there would have been no break in our 
union—at least I think not—though there was 
another claim——” 

**She refused to leave her father, I under- 
stand?” 

‘* Yes. She preferred him tome, It washer 
own free choice.” 

** Well, there are excuses for you, perhaps; 
and the result of your conduct has been so fatal 
that you need no sermon from me. If you 
have a heart, the rest of your life must be dark- 
ened by remorse, Your child's death lies at 
your door.” 

**Does she remember that dreadful night— 
does she grieve for the child?” asked Gerard. 

bs Hapery not. I have told you she is living 
in a world of shadows.” 

**Let me see her,” pleaded Gerard. ‘‘ You 
don’s know how fondly she loves me—how dear 
we have been to each other. Her mind will 
awaken at the sound of my voice,” 

** Awaken to the memory of all that she has 
suffered. Would that be an advantage? Mr. 
Mivor must be the judge as to whether she 
ought to see you. If he says ‘ Yes’——” 

** When will he be here?” 

** Not till the evening.” 

“Then I'll go to his house, and bring him here 
if necessary. Mr. Gilstone,” said Gerard, stop- 

ing on the threshold, as the rector followed 
bing to the hall, ‘‘ you are a good man. How- 
ever hardly you may think of me, nothing will 
ever lessen my gratitude to you—and in the 
short time I may yet have to live I hope to 
prove that my gratitude means something 
more than a word.” 

The rector gave him his hand in silence, and 
Gerard got into the fly and was driven to Mr. 
Mivor’s comfortable cottage, a low, white- 
walled building with a thatched roof, at the 
end of the straggling village street. 

Mr, Mivor was surprised to see him, but sup- 
pressed all expression of astonishment. 

**) should have Bg to you more than 
a fortnight if Ihad known where to find 

ou,” he said. ‘‘I am glad you have come 

k. Mrs, Hanley is a shade better to-day— 
only ashade. We must be thankful for the 
least improvement, and we must try not to 
lose ground again.” 

** She has been dangerously ill, I am told?” 

** Dangerously! Yes, I should think so. She 
has been on the brink of death, not once, but 
several times since the birth of her child—and 
since the fever took a bad turn—the night she 
tried to make away with herself—her condi- 
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CHAPTER XXIX, self. And one day he was particularly unkind, 
FROM THE WARM WILD KIss TO THE cop, | 0d she left him in tears, and went out into 
G. t het ot Seat te tndeonnd bent the garden and sat there alone by the river, 
mene ch ~ tit a a ion ascend and didn’t goto her father’s room to sit with 
would take ma I ft Fi as a ieaiaae =. ived | Bim while he took his lunch, as she almost al- 
day — a ain 1a taaeainhe with the ways did, and his man found her sitting in the 
as tne ar Salt om heats dates behind am in- garden very low-spirited, when he went to tell 
pA rs Selene is id the Besar er that he and the nurse were going to din- 
erent horse before a a He h ner. Missus always used to sit with the old 
pari snips ol pg ag ng oa 4 hed ntleman while those two had their dinner. 
resolutely refused Jermyn’s company. although i i ocean ee doit ond ais een ae 
Jermyn had urged that he was hardly in a y q f h : d ke thei 
isk solit. journey, or over an hour, for those two used to take their 
state of health to tte the ‘ul ary y> time over their dinner, no doubt thinking he 
the consequences China or ‘abe told, you | W88 8sleep all the time, and then, just as the 
If there is anythin a C1 Ge y' a nurse was going upstairs, we all heard a dread- 
could not help my tot Nor 6 ld sh 4 ful shriek and a fall, and we found her lying 
answered, — J: You “henna — an of insensible on the floor near the sofa, where her 
— ome a it had aaa th angen father lay dead. She had gone to him, and 
eee coe hewe left her.” y' —- =. him, and touched him, and found 
They had searched all the morning papers There was @ pause, a silence broken only by 
they could obtain during the journey from | (.rard’s hoarse sobs, as he sat at the table 
Dover to Charing Cross, to discover any para- hb he had planned hi 1. in th 
raph that might record the calamity at Low- | /vre 2° Pe hi sdk Sk ki bean 
anee—Ser any report of the inquest on the in- happ a aa sat with his head 
fant,or the rescue of the mother. It was at least She Ro. yee aa ll ne . a d night. 
@ relief to find no such record. Whatever o ae oe, all Ghat cay and nignt, 
some rele ed. th t hed. by bh comes and Dr, Mivor oy a Py for another nurse, 
~~ pene » the omy ke rp of the, c a. | for he said we was in for a bad business. She 
i oo Aly in cee pte ge ame Ay an. | Was quite light-headed, poor young lady, and 
Leuser 6 name Se ial lead wie the | i¢ was heart-breaking to hear her asking for 
died about in a soc b er, or even made the | you, and why you didn’t go to her, and talking 
“Gerard recohed’ Loweossbe therefore, in ab- snons hee 2 oan an nae ee oo 
solute ignorance of anythin that might have her ‘da it = = any need oie os xf “9 
h ned since Mr. Muller's letter was written. she d devoted herself to making him comfort- 
He ar a: straight to the where garden able and happy from the first hour he was 
onli seeahnariak pach wae y tpn he ary under a took. And — days after his death the 
pray vaniees sky. i aoomed aa fhe had fete | DOPE, Wile aby wan born, and she’ was 
summer on the other side of the Alps-—as if he idn’t seem to care about the baby 
had come into a land where there was no sum- though he was a dear pretty little thing 
mer, only @ neutral dulness, which meant | “'DofT don't think hed have lived long, even 
loom and smoke in Londen, and a gray mono- g, 
pane in the countey. a the best —_ A — > was a 
° the fever went down a bit, and she seem oO 
a me _ —_ — og bogie be coming more to herself, There was a great 
‘th inhabited, or inhabited by death change in her, and she left off talking wildly, 
“aa vision and vena sant z but had to | #24 she seemed to understand that her father 
wait pearly five minutes, an interval of inex- ae Se See “Fr aa a 
ressible agony, before a ro ncn = this aaa the night-nurse a little less watehtal. 
a oe eS tae bape £4 th Ayn aren ge Both nurses had been very careful of her while 
ro han sally fhe baker's a rattled | She was so bad with the fever, but they began 
away from the back door while the housemaid ~ ee ek ech Cal cee 
, . a 
oa en door answering her master’s of it tor e first wee : And I think that’s 
car : . about 4 can tell you, sir, except that Mr. 
Ww here is your mistress? She—she is not Davenport was buried in Loweombe church. 
“> tnight ago.” 
He could not utter the word that would have | Y4tC nearly & tor : 
given shape to his fone. Happily ot was wn ——- gener telling me so much, You 
sympathetic, although frivolous-minded as to “s : 
bakers = ere She did not keep logking so tire end UL i sir? ae 
nm Mi . > ** No, thank you, Mary, I shall eat nothing 
b a is not any worse, sir. She’s very bad, | +i] get to the rectory. Good day. Take care 
ut a ny at once-would it do her any | % the house and keep everything in good order 
harm to see me?” he asked, going towards the till your mistress and I come back. By the 
i ’ way, who has been —— ing you with money 
She's not here, sir. She's at the rectory. | Since your mistress fell ill? Have you had any 
Me. Gilstone had her taken there after she was ote ont a eat ae oe tress kevt 
saved from drowning by those two London noe samen and she made bold t . iY k th 
tlemen. She was took to the Rose and y, eee o unlock the 
vown as that was the nearest house to the | 4t@wer and take out what was wanted. There 
river; the two gentlemen carried her there, ee ee ee aie ae 
quite unconscious, and they had hard work to | ces and gardeners and ro oe o Siena 
bring her round. And they sent here for the | 1 one thar” as sae af ot ° y 
two nurses, and they kep’ her there, at the acid mene of evervéieie Th ae ‘tak & 
Rose, till next morning; and then the rector Tne © Mndercexer 
he had her taken home to his own house, and tees Lnew take secant the doctor, but 
his a is vain ade aaa dans wrne fly was waiting, and it took, Gerard to 
“ They are 8, ’ rectory wi 
Christians. What shall we do in our troubles his equaiaed. ind the auaetin Genet eae 
when there are no more Christians in the | the horse slower than such hirelings eoually 
world?” he thought, deeply touched by kind- | are. Fate had used him almost better than he 
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den, nurse,” she said, ‘‘I want to get them She turned quietly from the window and 
planted before father comes from the library. | looked about the room. 
It’ll be a surprise for him, poor dear. He was *“ What has become of my sewing machine ?’” 
grumbling about the dust this morning. and | she asked. ‘‘ Have you taken it away?” to the 
saying how it spoils everything, and he'll be | nurse; ‘“‘Or you!” toGerard. ‘‘ Pray bring it 
leased to see the garden full of tulips and . 
yacinths, This sort will grow without roots 
—they grow best without roots, don’t they?” 

She looked down at the flowers, a little dubi- 
ously, as if not — clear upon this point, and 
then with a sudden vehemence ran to the fire- 
— where a small fire was burning behind a 

igh old-fashioned brass fender, and flung the 
tu m and hyacinths into the fender. 

“Oh, Mrs. Hanley, that’s very naughty of 
you,” cried the nurse, as if she had been re- 
proving a child, ‘‘to throw away the lovely 
flowers that the rector brought qe this morn- 
ing. Why did you do that, now?” 

“IT don’t want them, They won’t grow. It’s 
the day for my music lesson and I haven’t prac- 
ticed. How cross Herr Schuter will be!” 


nn: RAAT I utr ree 
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4 ness from the man whose sympathy he had re- | had hoped. The coroner’s verdict freed Hester 
z pulsed. 3 from all shadow of blame in the child’s death— | tion has been all but hopeless, until yesterday, There was a little cottage piano in a recess 
“Is your mistress dangerously ill?” he| his child. The child of whose existence he had | When she began to show signs of rallying. by the firepiace—a little old piano on which 
asked. taken so little thought, deeming that he had May I see her? Miss Gilstone had practiced her scales fort 
“] don’t think it could do her any harm, She 


“She has been in great danger, sir; and I | done enough when he had left ample funds at 
don’t think she’s out of danger yet. I was at | the mother’s disposal. He had cared but for 
the rectory last night to inquire and one of | one thing. to make the best and the most of 
the nurses told me it was a very critical case. | his own life—and the thought of the child that 
Bat she’s well nursed and well cared for, sir. | was to be born to him had awakened no tender 
You can make —- happy about that. feeling. only an aching envy of that youn 

1 


— before. Hester ran to the piano, seat 
erself hastily, and began to play one of 
Chopin’s nocturnes—a piaee so familiar in her 
girlhood that even in distraction some memory 
rectly and with falog fo the ond St tne Ace | until 
rectly and w eeling to the end of the first r r opet: 
ak whab anaes arte lookin te until you thoroughly understand 


won't know you. 

‘“* Yes, she will! She will know me. She 
may not recognize people who are almost 
strangers to her, but surely she will know 
me—— 

*“*Poor lady! She hardly knows herself, 





“ Happy ! can never know happiness | fresh life in which doubtless his qualities an M 
n!” characteristics would live again under happier | A8K her who she is, and she will tell you a | notes, she burst into tearsand left the piano. | that, when you have any purchases 
‘Oh, yes, but you will, sir, when Mrs. Hanley | conditions, the life which would be tasting all | 8trange story. Allwe can hope is that with | “TJ¢ is ell gone,” she said. ‘ Why can’t I re- a ee akin: 
gots =e I make no doubt they'll pull her the oneuient gg this — can give— eas: rae see teens wi tia cade member!” ; at ‘ . to make in our line, we make it 
through.” 2 ove, ambition, pride, luxury, the mastery of . : n all these varying moods and rapid move- r thi ‘ ; 
** And her baby — men—while he was lying cold and ceaab, I find her as quiet as she was this morning you | ments about the room there had not been one worth poe hile to call MPOe ..Us. 
shall see her. look or one gesture which indicated the faintest | Purchasers have a rig ht to regu- 


“Oh, the poor little thing! He was such & | cheated by inexorable death out of the fortune 
weakly little mite—I'm sure he’s better off in | which a wondrous chance had flung into 
Heaven, if his poor mother could only think | his lap. Fate had given with one hand 
so, when she comes round and has to be told | and had taken away with the other. No, 


consciousness of Gerard’s presence, Those . . 
large, luminous eyes looked at him and saw| late their own expenditures, and 


him not, or saw him only as a stranger whose they have an equal right to pay 


They were at the rectory ten minutes later, 
and this time Mr. Gilstone received Gerard 
with kindliness. He had given speech to his 
indignation, and now all that was kindly in 


ort hae as an inquest, wasn’t there?” os : “ee oe hee ie his nature pleaded with him for the repentant imee : one oot on : 4 = ee thed h bi i I d 
“There was a eel. e thought of his duty to the c e he nurse er tears and soo er/e ‘ Ss y ; 5 
He received Gerard in his study,while | after that burst of grief at the piano, and a SRT RCRA PREECE RON € be 


* Well, yes, sir, there was an inquest at the ver urged him t irth sinner, 
y . pe Ape ne o reper tne wreng he hed Gene the doctor went upstairs to see his patient. 


** You have not asked me why I took upon 
myself to have Mrs. Hanley brought to this 
house, rather than to her own,” he said, 

‘*IT had no need toask. It was easy for me 
to understand your kindly motive. You would 
not let her re-enter a house in which she had 
tasted such misery—you wished to surround 
her with fresh objects, in a house where noth- 
ing would remind her of her gost sufferings.” 

“That was one motive. The other was to 
place her under the care of my sister. How- 
ever devoted hired nurses may be, and I have 


few minutes later she stood at the open win- lieve in fancy figures, and we do 

cena ah orks glad Socsiaes: = *\believe in giving a full dollar's 
** How late he is,” she said, “and I've got | worth for a dollar 

such a nice little dinner for him, I’m afraid it y Panes . 

will be spoilt by waiting. It’s the day the new We sell everything to furnish 


magazines are given out. He is always late - 
that day. sonans te have remembered.” the home from roof to cellar, and 
no matter what you buy you get the full value of your 


dollars. Miny thousands of our $650 Sideboards and 
$12.50 Badroom Suites are scattered all over the city. 
Have you one? 

We give credit without charging interest on lowest cash 


Rose and Crown, but it wasn’t much of an | the mother—but now that death had snatched 
inquest,” Mary Jane added, in a comforting | the pale flower of unsanctified love, remorse 
tone. The baker told me the coroner and the | weighed heavy on his heart, and he hated him- 
other gentlemen weren’t in the room above | self tor the unscrupulous egotism which had 
ten minutes. ‘Death by misadventure,’ that | governed him in all his relations with the 
was the verdict. Everybody was so sorry for | woman he had pretended to love. He had 
the poor young lady. And it wasa misadven- glossed over all that was guilty in their union; 
ture, for if the night nurse hadn’c left the door | he had kissed away her tears and made light 
unfastened, and fallen asleep in her easy chair, | of her remorse ; he had compared her to Shel- 
nothing need have gone wrong. It was all | ley’s Mary, forgetting that Shelley was as 
along of her carelessness. My poor young mis- | eager to legalize his union as the most con- 
tress got up and put on her morning gown and | forming Christian in the land. He looked back 

































slippers, and took the poor little baby out of | upon the ha days of their love, and kn 
his bassinette, and — aves and — of that when a Noa’ hagelees Hester's life had ——_— to nay ane ~ i eal carl ered tre _— 
the drawing-room window, and she must have been under the shadow of an ever-present | 2Ursing Mrs. Hanley, 8 well that there 
gone across the lawn down to the towing path, | regret, knew that while she was caareul and | Should be some one near who is not a hireling, E 4 THE C. F. ADAMS’ 
and wandered and wandered for nearly two | devoted he had been selfish and false, soothing | Who works for love, and love only. My sister's * pip id oP bik 
See eure HOME FURNISHING HOUSE 





heart has gone out to this poor lady.” 

Mr. Mivor appeared at the study door, which 
had stood open while Gerard waited, his ear 
strained to catch every sound in the quiet, or- 
derly house, where all the machinery of life 
went on with acalm regularity that knew no 
change but the changing seasons. The silence 
of the house oppressed Gerard as he went up- 
stairs, filled with an aching fear. Was he to 
find her cold and unconscious of his presence— 
the girl who had clung about him with despair- 
ing ne when they parted less than a month 
ago 

A door was softly opened, a woman in white 
cap and apron looked at him gravely, and drew 
aside. It was the nurse who had waited upon 
old Nicholas Davenport, and even in this mo- 
ment the association made him shudder. And 
then, scarce conscious of hisown movements, 
he was standing in a sunlit room where a 
young woman in a white morning gown, and 
with hollow cheeks and soft, fair hair cropped 
close to the well shaped head, was sitting at a 


her conscience with sophistries and vague 
eee to which she was too delicate ever to 
refer. 

Yes, he had used her ill, the woman who 
loved him ; had killed her it might be; or had 
killed her mind for ever, leaving her to go 
down to old age through the long joyless years, 
a mindless wreck ; she who was once so beau- 
tiful and so happy, a lovely ethereal creature 
in whom mind and heart were paramount over 


miles before she threw herself in just by the 
little creek where she and you used to sO 
fond of sitting in the punt, where we used to 
send your lunch out to you.” 

“Yes, yes, I know. It was there, was it?” 

The thought of the happy hours they had 
spent there, hours of blissful tranquillity, 
steeped in the summer warmth, the golden 
light, sweet odors of field flowers, soothing 
ripple of water and rustle of willow branches. 

hat happy hours of <—— in all that is most 
exquisite in literature, Milton, Keats, sony 
son, Rosetti, in that music of words which is 
second only to the music of sweet concords 
and divine harmonies. Oh, happy hours, happy 
days, bliss which he had dreamed might last 
out all his life, and lengthen life by its repose- 
ful sweetness. And now he had to think of 
his dear love, the fair Egeria of those happy 
hours, wandering hapless and distraught along 
that river bank, choosing in some dim fancy of 
the emma mind that spot above all the 
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clay. 

Phe rector received him coldly, and witha 
countenance to which unaccustomed sternness 
gave an expression of severity. When a beae- 
volent man is angry his anger has a deeper 
seat and a more appalling aspect than the 
ready displeasure of less kindly spirits. For 
Mr. Gilstone to be angry meant a complete up- 
heaval of a nature that was made up of sym- 
pathy and compassion. But here for once was 
a& man with whom he could not sympathize, for 
whom his only feeling was detestation. 





other spots which to seek death and ob-| “Js she recovering? May I see her?” asked 
livion. : if Gerard, on the very threshold of the rector's | table playing with the flowers that were 
“* Tell me how it all happened,” he said to the | study, chilled by that repelling couatenance, | strewn upon it. 
ae Mr. Davenport's death—was it very ree too fullof the thought of Hester to delay **Hester, Hester, my darling, I have come f AN ’ 1 SAYS OF THIS COMPANY, MAY 4, 1889. 
sudden? ie questioning. back to you,” he cried, in a heart-broken voice, AD A § SUMMER RE SORT ‘Weare asked by a correspondent, ‘Which Company, 
for the sale of rae Seb 00 bees does the a busl- 


and then he fell on his knees beside her chair, 
and tried to put his arms about her,todraw the 
fair face down towards his quivering lips, but 
she shrank away from him with a scared look. 

In spite of the doctor’s warning he was ut- 


‘*She is a shade better this morning,” the 
rector answered coldly, ** but she is far too ill 
for vou to see her—at any rate until the doctor 
thinks it safe—and when you are allowed to 
see her it is doubtful whether she will recog- 


*‘Dreadfully sudden, sir, It was the shock 
of her father’s death which made my mistress 
so bad. She was very down-hearted after you 


went abroad. We could all see that, though 
in the course of twelve months, 


. this 
The Iroquois House | Sarai: Gore oia?ch tas Snare 


none of us ever see her cry. She was too much | 8¢ 

the lady to give way before servants ; but we | nize you. She is in a world of her own, poor | terly unprepared for this, He had hugged IN THE must sell a very large quantity of Tea.” 
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and the result has generally been happy; but 
in those cases we had to deal with a ruder clay. 
All that is loftiest in this girl’s nature will tell 
against herrecovery. There is a heavy account 
against you here, Mr. Hanley.” 

‘I know, I know,” cried Gerard, with his 
face turned from the rector, as he stood look- 
ing out of the window, across the beds of 
tulips, towards the churchyard, seeing nothing 
which his eyes looked at, only turning his face 
away lest anyone should see him in his agony. 

“A heavy account; you have brought dis- 





time to making him as happy as he could be 
made, And it wasn’t easy work, for after you 
was gone he took a sort of restless fit, and he 
was always asking about you the nurse said, 
in his queer way, and he seemed uneasy 
at not seeing you. And he used to 
talk to r Mrs. Hanley in a disagreeable 
way,and he was quite nasty to her, his man 

me, and was always blaming her, as if she 
hadn’s done her very best for him. He was 
very cruel to her,I think; but I suppose it 
must have been because he was worse in him- 


nerve motnonee, and all the machinery © ma- 
terialism, he had expected here to find spirit 
working independently of matter and love 
dominant over the laws of physiology. 

The exquisite blue ree dark, di- 
lated by madness, looked at him, looked him 
through and through, and knew him not. She 
shrank from him with pegereion, thered up 
the scattered flowers hastily in the folds of her 
anes muslin gown, and moved away from the 

e. 
“I'm going to plant these in the front gar- 
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back directly, or I shall be behindhand with 


a . 


er thoughts were all in the past, the days 
before she had entered into the tragedy of 
life, while yet existence was calm and passion- 
less, and meant only Dy ay and duty. How 
nd her memory dwelling 

upon that dull life of drudgery and care, while 


strange it seemed to 


the season of joy and love was forgotten. 


** Is she often as restless as this?” he asked 
r, who stood 


with an agonized look at the docto 


by the window, calmly watchful of his patient. 
“ Restless, do you call her? You would 
know what restlessaess means if you had seen 
her three days ago, when the delirium was at 
its height, and one delusion followed another 
at lightning pace in that poor little head, and 
when it was all her two nurses could do to 
keep her from onan herself harm. She has 
since then, and I am a 


improved wonderful 
great deal more hopeful about her.” 


“Have you had no second opinion? Surely 
in such a case as this a specialist should have 


been consulted ?” 


*We have had Dr. Campbell, the famous 


mad-doctor, whose opinion of the case cor 


responds with my own, There is very little to 
bedone. Watchfulness and good nursing are 
all that we have to look to—and- nature, the 
great healer. I was right, you see. I told you 


she would not know you, and that seeing you 
could do her neither nor harm,” 


** Yes, you were right, I am nothing to her— 
no more than if I had been a centu ead—no 
more than any of the dead who are lying under 


those crumbling old tombstones over there.” 


He glanced towards the churchyard where 


the April sun was cnining, “pce gray granite 
and golden lichen, the dark foliage of ant; 
ews and the downy tufts upon the willows. 

e was Standing side by side with the woman 
who had loved him better than her life, and 
she took no heed of him. He tried to take 
her hand, but she moved away from him, look- 
ing at him in shy surprise and with some touch 
of apprehension or dislike. 

“Hester,” he exclaimed, piteously, ‘‘don’t 
you know me?” 

*‘Are you another doctor?” she asked. 
“‘There have been so many doctors—so many 
nurses—and yet Iam quite well. They have 
cut off ~ hair, and they treat me as if I were 
a child—obut there is nothing the matter with 
me. I don’t want any more doctors.” 

‘* You see how she is,” said Mr. Mivor. “I 
think you had ,better come ae at once. 
Your presence excites her, although she does 
not know you. Nothing can be done for her 
that is not being done in this house. Miss Gil- 
stone has been all kindness. She has given u 
her sitting-room and bed-room to your wife 
because they are the prettiest in the house.” 

‘*She is an angel of goodness and charity,” 
said Gerard, ‘‘and heaven knows how I can 
ever repay her.” 

“*She is a Christian,” said Mr. Mivor, ‘‘ and 
she won’t look to you for any reward. It is as 
natural for her to do g as it is for the 
flowers to bloom when their season comes.” 

Gerard followed the doctor out of the room, 
his looks lingering to the last upon the sweet, 
pale face by the window, but the face gave no 
token of returning memory. The doctor was 
right, no doubt. essages of some kind were 
being carried swiftly enough along the nerve- 
fibres to their nerve corpuscles, but no message 
told of Gerard Hillersdon’s existence, or of last 
year’s love-story. 


Mr. Hillersdon did not go back to London 
immediately after leaving the rectory. He 
was tagged and faint after the long night of 
travel, the long morning of heart-rending emo- 
tione, the unaccustomed hurrying to and fro; 
but he had something to do that must be done, 
and with this business on his mind he had re- 
fused all offers of refreshment from the hospit- 
able rector, — he had eaten nothing 
since the hurried nerin Paris on the pre- 
vious night. He went from the rectory at Low- 
combe to the Rose and Crown, in the next vil- 
lage, the inn to which Hester had been carried 
after the rescue from the river, and at which 
the inquest upon her baby had been held. He 
went to that house thinking that there he 
would be most likely to get the information he 
wanted about the man who had saved Hester’s 
life, and lightened his burden of guilt by so 
much the dearest portion of the sacrifice. 

Life was saved and reason might return; 
but, alas, with returning reason would come 
the mother’s cry for the child she had slain in 
her madness. ust she be told—or would she 
remember what she had done—would she re- 
call the circumstances of that fearful night, 
and know that in her attempt to end her own 
sorrows she had destroyed her innocent child ? 

To-day his business was to find out the name 
of the man who had saved her life, ibly at 
the hazard of his own, and he <= that the 
Rose and Crown was the likeliest place at 
which to get the information he wanted. 

He was not mistaken. The inn was kept by 
a buxom widow, whocharged abnormal prices 
for bedrooms in the boating season, and was 
said to havé fattened by pic ing the bones of 
boating men, Although her bills were extor- 
tionate her heart was beneficent, and she was 
eager to be serviceable to Mr. Hanley of the 
Rosary. She expatiated tearfully upon the 
loveliness of the dear young lady, who had 
been carried unconscious and apparently dead 
tothe Rose and Crown's best room, She 
dilated upon the efforts that had been made to 
bring life back to that cold form, and upon her 
own pious thankfulness when those efforts 
proved successful. 

** Indeed, sir, I thought the poor dear young 
lady was gone,” she said, ‘“‘and if we hadn’t 
had a medical student in the house who hurged 
us to go on,” the aspirate here seemed only an 
element of force, ‘‘and if we hadn't had the 
Newmane Serciety’s instructions ’anging up in 
the ‘all, I don’t suppose we should ever have 
had the patience or the strength of mind to 
have kep’ at it.” 

**Can you tell me the name of the man who 
rescued her?” asked Gerard, somewhat curtly, 
considering the landlady’s beneficence a matter 
to be settled like her bills by a handsome check. 

“Why, of course I can, sir. He and his 
friend was obliged to stay the night in the 
house, for he’d nothing but his wet boating 
clothes and a overcoat. He stopped that night 
and his clothes was dried at my own sitting- 
room fire, which I kep’ up all night on perpose, 
and he wrote his name in the visitors’ k 
before he left next morning. I says, ‘I should 
like to have your name in my book, sir, for 
you're a brave-hearted man.’ And he laughs 
and says, ‘ Lor. landlady, me don’t think that 
anything out of the way, do you? And as for 
my name,’ he says, ‘it’s a very common one, 
but such as it is you’re welcome to it, 

The landlady produced a fat, black quarto, in 
which amidst much sportive commendation of 
her meat and drink, and many fictitious entries 
of dukes and marquises, famous politicians, 
and notorious public characters, and a 
deal of dempenel verse, there appeared the fol- 
lowing modest entry : 

Lawrence Brown, 49 Parchment Place, Inner 
Temple. 

Gerard copied the address into his pocket- 
book, presented the mistress of the Rose and 
Crown with a bank note, for distribution among 
those servants who been active and help- 
ful on the night of the catastrophe, wished her 

-day, and was seated in his fly before she 

ad time to steal a glance at the denomination 

of the note, or to give speech to her titude 

ce Ceeerertag that it was not five, but five- 
and-twenty. 

“This Mr. Hanley must be rich to throw 
his money about like this,” she reflected, ** but 
for all that I don’t believe that pretty you: 
creature is his wife. She wouldn't have too 
to wandering about with her baby if she had 
been, Perpetual fever, says the doctor. Don't 
tell me. Perpetual fever would never make a 
respectable married woman forget herself to 
that extent.” : 

Within two hours me of leaving the Rose 
and Crown Gerard Hillersdon was seated face 
to face with Lawrence Brown, barrister of uo 
varticular circuit, and of Parchment place, 
Inner Temple. 
































ique 














the man was nearer forty than 


with gray about the temples, 


but with obvious reserve. He made very lig 


mile lower down the stream.” 
fire burning ull in a rusty iron grate. 
& very rich man.” 


poor men can hardly realize.” 


oblige me with your inkstand?” 


china ink-pot in which half-a-dozen much-us 
quills kept guard over a thimbleful of ink. 
‘* What are you going to do, Mr. Hanley?” 


payable to your order.” 


did for your—for 


want to take money for that?” 


** You would take a big fee for doing every- 
thing short of perjuring yourself in order to 
save the neck of a ruffianly burglar,” said 


Gerard. 


**T should do that in the way of business. It 
is my profession to defend burglars, and, short 
of perjury, to make believe that they are inno- 


cent and lamb-like.” 

** And you will not accept this recompense 
from me—a trifling recompense as compared 
with my large means. You will not ailow me 
to think that for once in a way my wealth has 
been of some service to a good man,” 

“I thank you for your kind opinion of me, 
and for your wish to do mea kindness, but I 
cannot take a gift of money from you.” 

** Because you think badly of me.” 

**T could not take a gift of money from any 
man who was not of my own blood, or so near 
and dear to me by friendship as to nullify all 
sense of obligation.” 

**But you could feel no obligation in this 
case, while your refusal to accept any substan- 
tial expression of my gratitude leaves me under 
the burden of a very heavy obligation. Doyou 
think that is generous on your part?” 

*“*T am only certain of one thing, Mr. Hanley 
—I cannot accept any gift from you.” 

** Because you have had a bad opinion of me. 
Come, Mr. Brown, between man and man, is 
not that your reason?” 

“You force me to plain speech,” answered 
the barrister. ‘* Yes, that is one of my rea- 
sons. I could not take a favor from a man I 
despise, and I can have no better feeling than 
contempt for the man who could abandon a 
lonely and highly strung girl in the day of trial 
—leave her to break her heart, and to try to 
make an end of herself in her despair.” 

* You are very ready with your summing u 
of my conduct. I was absent—granted ; but 
had left Mrs. Hanley surrounded with all 
proper care——” 

‘You mean you had left her with a full 
purse and three or four servants. Do you 
think that means the care due from a husband 
to a wife whois about to become a mother? 
You must not be surprised if Ihave formed 
my own opinion about you, Mr. Hanley. I 
have been up and down the river a good many 
times, and have lived for a good many days 
here and there at riverside inns within a few 
miles of the Rosary, and have heard a g 
deal of talk about you and your lovely wife— 
or not-wife, asthe case may be. The village 
gossips would have it that she was not your 


wife. 

“The village gossips were rignt. I was 
bound by an earlier claim, and I dared not 
marry her; but if she and I live, and if I can 
release myself trom that other claim with 
honor, she shall be my wife.” 

**T am glad to hearthat. But Idoubtif your 
tardy reparation can ever efface the past.” 

The man was obviously so thoroughly in 
earnest that even in the face of those shabby 
chambers, that well-worn shooting jacket and 
those much-kneed trowsers, Gerard could push 
his offer no further. He might have been as 
rich as Rothschild, and this man would have 
accepted not so much as a single piece of gold 
out of his treasury. There are men of strong 
feelings and prejudices to whom money is not 
all in all; men who are content to wear shabby 
tweed and trowsers that are bulging at the 
knees and frayed at the edge, and to sit beside 
a sparse fire in a rusty grate, and smoke coarse 
tobacco in an eighteen-penny pipe, so long as 
that inward fire of conscience burns bright and 
clear, and the silvering head can hold itself 
high in the face of mankind. 

(To be Continued.) 
SO 


The Misses E. & H. Johnston, 122 King 
street, beg to announce that they have opene 
up the latest novelties in spring dress goods, 
silks, etc. We cordially invite you to inspect 
the very latest in Parisian millinery, jeweled 
trimming and other novelties, 








Miss Abby See.—Now, what will you boys do if I take away your clothes 
Chorus of School-boys:—We'll chase ye! Yah !—Puck. 


He received Mr, Hillersdon’s thanks potiocty 


of what he had done—no man seeing a life at 
stake could have dere less, He was sorry— 
e 


*“ My friend and I heard a child’s faint cry,” 
he said, ‘‘and it was that which called our at- 
tention to the spot, before we heard the splash. 
The current runs strong at that point. The 
woman rose and sank again twice before I 
caught hold of her, but the child was swept 
away upon the current. The body was found 
caught among the weeds and rushes half a 


There was a silence of some moments, during 
which Mr, Brown refilled his brierwood pipe 
automatically and looked at the little bit of 


‘*Mr. Brown,” began Gerard abruptly, “I am 


I am glad to hear it,’ replied Brown. 
“There are consolations in wealth which we 


** You have called yourself a poor man,” said 
Gerard, eagerly, ““so you must not be angry 
with me if I presume to take that asa fact. I 
am rich, but my wealth is of very little use to 
me, I have had my death warrant. My time 
for spending money will very soon be over, and 
my wealth must pass into other hands. I am 
here to beg your acceptance of a substantial 
reward for the act which has saved me from a 
burden that must have been unbearable—the 
thought that my absence from England had 
caused the death of the person who is dearer to 
me than anyone else upon earth. Will you 


He stretched his hand towards a Teor | 


“Tam going to write a cheque, if you will 
allow me—a cheque for five thousand pounds, 


“You are very good, but I am not a boat- 
man, and I don’t save lives on hire. I have not 
the faintest claim a ee purse. What I 

rs. Hanley, { would have 
done for any love-sick kitchen- wench along the 
river. I hearda woman fall into the water 
and I fetched her out. Do you suppose that I 


The room was shabby almost to — : 

thirty, with 
roughly modelled features, keen eyes, fine in- 
telligent brow, and black hair already touched 


and here his face = and stern—he had 
not been able to save - ot life, the poor 
little child. 
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She Leaves Them Alone. 


















as the most 





But instead of 
peared a rather 
e of the most 





loose white 


her throat, and her hair smoothed 
om her brow, leaving the beautiful 
young face to be admired for itself alone. 
eyes and lips seemed to be smiling at the prince, 
who gazed at the picture, demanding to know 
who in the world this lovely ‘country g 
“The daughter of the Prince of 
Denmark,” was the answer, and, naturally 
enough, the carte de visite changed owners. 
. showed it that evening to a confiden- 
tial friend—one who knew of the matrimonial 
designs of the queen for the Prince of Wales, a 
bride from one of the well known German 
houses having been selected. The quaint little 
photograph had not left the prince’s keeping 
when a few days later he again, and quite by 
chance, encountered at the house of a certain 
duchess the same noble young face, this time 
exquisitely painted in miniature, the property 
of a lady who had just returned from De 

Never, so it is said, since the days of Queen 
Elizabeth, had there been aiything so sump- 
tuous as the preparations tor the pro 
this royal bride from Gravesend to 
thence on to Windsor Castle. 
if the whole nation had swarmed into public 
view, so crowded were the thoroughfares, the 
country-side, and the shores which greeted the 
eyes of the Danish girl, whose new dignity 
seemed to have acquired something positively 
spectacular in the splendor with which the 
people set it forth, 

Early in the day sixty young ladies attired in 
and white colors of Denmark assembled 
at the wharves, to strew flowers beneath the 
feet of the prince’s bride. 
yacht came in view bearing its precious freight, 
the air was rent with cheers, at which—so 
relates a lady in the party—Alexandra turned 
pale with excitement and clun 
hardly knowing what 
answer to the wild 
ple. Those upon the shore saw a 
sight—a timid, girlish figure, dressed entirely 
in white, who appeared on the deck at her 
mother’s side, then, returning to the cabir, 
was seen first at one window. then at another, 
the bewitching face framed in a little white 
bonnet, the work of her own hands—aud 
which, it may be remarked, had to b+ replaced 


bride of the Prince of 
yacht approached that of his bride, the gang- 
way was thrown down, and immediately he 
was seen by all those thousands to rush across 
it, and waiting for no formal word of greeting, 
and to the delight of the onlookers, caug it the 
princess in his arms and kissed her, 
an honest Yorkshire man said to me in de- 
scribing the scene, ‘‘as though she were any 
other lase.”--Lucy C. Lillie in Lippincott’s, 


It seemed as 


The moment the 


to her mother, 


more suited to the 
ales. The prince’s 








Needham—I say, old boy, can you lend me 
—/(finishes in pantomime). 





Keepham—Sorry, old fellow, but I’m dead—— 
(finishes in pantomime).— Puck. 
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How the Prince of Wales Fell in Love. 


Two stories are related, on creditable author- 
ity, of the ‘manner in which the heir apparent 
to the throne of England first heard of the 
charms of the Prince of Denmark’s daughter ; 
and both of them form pretty incidents in the 
prologue of what is r 
charming royal romance 
R. H, Albert Edward chanced, so it is said, to 
be whiling away part of a long summer after- 
noon with two or three congenial spirits, 
men of rank and position near enou 
own to make even discussions on 
questions possible, and the matrimonial out- 
look for one of the party was brought up. 
drew from his pocket the photo- 
raph, as he supposed, of his fiancee, to show 
proudly to his companions. 
’s likeness the 
poorly taken carte de 
charming girl the prince’s eyes h 








THE MONEY'S THERE 





One of the easiest and commonest ways of frittering away 
money is in the purchase of soap. : 

It is a big mistake to imagine that because AN ARMFUL 
OF SOAP can be bought FOR 25c. that the investment is a 
good one. It is money wasted, because cheap soaps are rank 
in quality, ruinous to the hands and clothes, and last no length 








of time. 

How vastly different with “SUNLIGHT SOAP,” though 
25c. buys less in bulk, yet the value is there. It goes further, 
saves labor, fuel, washing power, the clothes and skin: can be 






used for every purpose in the house, and will do what no other 
soap can do, hence it is really the cheapest in the end. A trial 
will convince you. 
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Asking for Further Information. betther not try it again ; and I'm not ashamed 
“ This is a specimen of pig iron,” said the | t0 be seen walking wid you, anyhow. 


superintendent as he showed Miss Backbay of | ,, Mike—But Oi won’t give it oop now afther 
Boston through the foundr thrying three times to put the bastly thing out. 


‘* Aw, how interesting ! Now would you tell | It’s me nooraligy, Kathleen, thot comes on me 


me how this is—aw- porcine iron differs from ivery time I tooch thot wire, likes as it would 
the other sort ?”—Judge. take me arm off.—/udge. 








The Boy and the Preacher. The latest issues in the popular Red Letter 
Bobby—Are you the man that preacher this | Series of select fiction are : wing the Wind, 


morning ? }? Mrs, E. Lynn Linton; A Black Busin ess, by 
Minister—Yes, little boy. oe Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. H., 
May Crommelm and J. Moray Brown; The 


Bobby—I guess everybody didn’t just like 
’ i 7 Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 


Minister—I don’t know. I preached as well 
ont cae P ©" | found in the Red Letter Series, for sale by book. 


Bobby—Yes; pa said you tried to do your | Sellers everywhere. 
darndest.—Judge. 


A Straight Ti. NO PRESENT 


‘Ts your sister in the house, Miss Dorothy?” 
REQUIRED TO SELL 


, 8; an you're coming often HICKMAN’S 


you'd better hu up and propose, ‘cause I’ve 


noticed with all the others when it goes on so 
(Bouquet Tea) 
reached a good age.” 


long it never comes to anything.”—Life. 
50c. per lb. 5 Ibs. for $2.25 
Ah—but ‘her admirers had the heart 
failure.”—Life. If you like a cup of good tea such as can- 


not be bought in any other store in the city, 


Perseverantia Omnia Vincit, try it. We guarantee it will please you. 
(TELEPHONE 5061) 


(Not always.) 
Mike and his lady on the street in the full HICKMAN & CoO. 


glare of an electric light. Mike leaning PARKDALE KASH GROCERY 


against a fence, looking tired and dejected. 
Kathleen—Niver you moind, Moike; you'd 1424 Queen Street West. 


“DANGLER” Gas Stoves 


Only one gas stove has ever been made 
that has successfully met the demand for a 
cheap and plentiful supply of hot water for 
bath and kitchen purposes. 

THE “DANGLER” IS THAT STOVE 

Heating the water, as it does, with the 
same fire that does the cooking, the ex- 
pense and inconvenience of the separate 
water heating burner used in all other 
makes are entirely avoided. Illustrated 
catalogue free. 


McDONALD & WILSON, 187 Yonge Street 


D. GRANT & CoO. 


Will offer over one hundred 


PATTERN BONNETS AND HATS 


At $5, worth from $10 to $15. Also the contents 
of 60 cases 


Summer Novelties in Millinery 


10 cases New Sateen Foulards and Delaines and 
Trimmings 

Artistic Dressmaking at low prices. See our pure 
Black Silks at $1 


D. GRANT & CO., 206 and 208 Yonge St. 


We have just received a number of 


Sole Leather Trunks, Portmanteaus 
and Valises 














Epidemic 

“IT understand that Miss Passe was quitea 
belle once.” 

‘** Yes, indeed, with swarms of admirers.” 

oe oan did she never marry ?” 

** Declined rapidly for several years—then 
heart failure set in. 

“That was sad—but she seems to have 


—— 


























both our own make and imported, that are of superior 
quality and finish, combined with exceedingly low 


price tor the quality of the goods. 


Any of our customers requiring such goods, we 
will feel great pleasure in showing our stock to them. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West, Toronto. 
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Mr. Smythe’s Volume. 


HE thin 
volumes 
which 

Vege issue 
." from the 
~~ presses 
[te of the 
~\ many 

cities of 






America and which bear 
on the usually plain 
cover the legend that 
they are the verses of 
such and such an aspir- 
ant to poetic fame, have 
become a byword and 


rere ryt cee 

















TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Music. 


What a pretty concert that was on Thursday 


of last week when the ‘“‘ Canadian Nightin 
gales” held forth at the Pavilion! 
drawback was that it was not as well patron 


ized as it deserved to be in proportion to its 
excellence. The man with curiosity was again 


out in full force and I have had many enquir 


ies as to which was the better singer, Mrs. 
To weigh sucha 


Thomson or Mrs. Caldwell. 
delicate question and upon my own poor hu 
man judgment deliver an opinion ex cathedra, 


as it were, is a function I do not feel it either 


incumbent upon me or necessary to under 


take. Criticism, pure and simple, is only too 
- | and glee-boys and glee-men for concerts, din- 


liable to be colored by the personal predilec 


tions of the critic and to be limited by his 
knowledge and judgment, but comparative 
criticism is liable to be still more frail when its 
objects are those who are in our midst every 
day and who may be personal friends of the 


critic. So, my good readers, as far I am con- 
cerned the question must remain unanswered. 
Most of those who were at the concert formed 


their opinion either in favor of one or the 
other of these ladies, and any word of mine 
would only be corroborated or would be bit- 


terly challenged. 


7 

Mrs. Thomson was the first to appear and 
sang the aria, Regnarv nel Silenzio most excel- 
lently. Her voice was pure and sweet through - 
out and her vocalization was beautifully fluent 
and correct. The tender, sympathetic quality 
of her voice was probably never heard to better 
advantage, a result that applied equally to her 
singing of Home, Sweet Home. Mes. Caldwell 
was just as successful in her singing of one of 
the most brilliant pieces in her repertoire, The 


The only 

















Queen of the Night aria from the Magic Flute. 
The continuous demands upon her upper regis- 
ter were met with spontaneity and grace, and 
her staccato wanderings in the octave above 
the staff were delightful in their certainty and 
ease. Her singing of the Rainy Day was agem 
of feeling and expression. Mr. Harold Jarvis 
was at his best and gave a splendid rendering 
of The White Squall, full of dramatic fervor, 
while his encore song, Douglas Gordon, was 
one of the tenderest bits of ballad singing ever 
heard in Toronto. Mrs, A. Huycke Garrett is 
a@ new face upon the concert platform and sang 
very acceptably. She has a very agreeable con- 
tralto voice and sings with taste. A little more 
study and a little more experience would make 
her a welcome addition to our list of concert 
singers. 


source of mirth amonz literary people. This 
i: not always undeserved, as the verses so 
issued are in many cases of a mediocre descrip- 
tion. But the volume before me* does not 
deserve the fate of most of these thin volumes. 
Many of the poems are a distinct acquisition 
to that chimerical {fetish of some writers, 
Canadian literature. Mr. Smythe’s poetic gift 
is chiefly lyrical; but he appears even better 
in poems of grave and elevated thought than 
in the lighter conceits of the fancy. The 
following is a good specimen of his ability, 
exquisite in its simplicity. 
ONE 

Of all the flowers at my fet 

A single blossom was sweet. 

Of all the birds in the tree 

One alone sang for me. 

Of all the starry array 

One shone over my way. 

But the blossom has ceased to wave ; 

The bird has carolled his stave ; 

The starlight shines on a grave! 

There is also much music and virility in Mr. 
Smythe’s verses. The four lyrics entitled 
Lilies have a melodious sweetness : 

Tiny tinkling bells of beauty 
Peal forth elfin calls to duty, 
And the fairy people rally 
Round the lilies of the valley. 

The virility of his poetic gift is most 
marked in his sonnets. He is not always so 
successful with the sonnet-form as in the one 
here given, but every sonnet embodies some fine 
and often majestic thought. The following is 
his best and perhaps, as a whole, the finest 
po2m in the book. 

THE FORGOTTEN POET. 
With f:agrance flown, as of a long-plucked bud, 
The little song.I sing with so much care, 
Sweet for a day, will swoon upon the flood 
Of days that will forget my song was fair. 
The master-song is mighty rushing wind 
Mixed with all fragrance, strong with a great breath 
From cloudland and the chimes that win the mind, 
And full of pulses to awaken death. 
F .1] well I know the storm will smite my flower, 
My tiny short stemmed blossom of the sod ; 
But when my flower and I have lived an hour 
I'll bear on the wind away to God ; 
And wind and flower and spirit may adorn 
Some Eden garden where new worlds are born. 
The following sestett from another sonnet 
addressed to a lady” is also fine: 
What if a sphere above me holds thy home 
Whose pathway circles higher than my course? 
A heaven-sent token and a long-sought sign 
Forever over me thy grace will shine ; 
Still may I pray with thee beneath one dome, 
Still trace my soul with thine to one dread source. 


Many of Mr. Smythe’s poems arecharacterized 
b y an airy, elastic humor, at times cynical, 


* 

Mr. H. M. Blight gave a fine rendering of 
Heart and Hand with The Longshoreman as 
anencore. Mr. J. Bryce Mundie sang Spirito 
Gentil from La Favorita in agreeable voice, 
but a trifle slowly. Mr. J. F. Thomson sang 
the Toreador song in excellent style, but his 
voice was not in sufficiently good condition to 
enable him to sing the aria with the splendid 
execution that has characterized his former 
renditions of it. The only instrumentalist 
upon the programme was Miss Lizzie Massie, 
who played Popper’s Gavotte for the violon- 
cello. She has a good tone and very fluent 
execution, and shared the fate of most of the 
performers in being encored. The accompani- 
ments were all that could be desired, Mrs, H. 
M. Blight and Mr. E. W. Phillips assisting in 
this department. 


* 

Next week will bring us Theodore Thomas 
and his splendid orchestra in a well selected 
programme. Of the soloists, Campanini and 
Joseffy have been here before, so often as to 
need no introduction. Miss Katherine Flem- 
ing, the other soloist, is a young contralto who 


but never objectionally so. His humor at its 
best has an undercurrent of tears, but there is 
nothing puerile about it. It has what may be 
truthfully called ‘‘a manly melancholy.” It 
reminds one of Thackeray in his Ballads. His 
best poem in this mood is Fate the Milkman: 
My fate’s a wicked dairyman 
Who sells me skim and charges cream, 
Puts ‘‘ Human Kindness” on his can 
And cold pump water on my dream. 
With deprecatory pretence 
He begs hie dues like other prigs, 
My time, my labor and my pence, 
And steals my tit-bits for his pigs. 
I asked him why the milk I buy 
Is worse than theirs who dress in silk, 
But craftily he made reply : 
** I furnish them with asses’ milk !” 
I'd gladly change, but where I dwell 
He quite controls his branch of trade ; 
He is an anchorite as well 
And does not keep adairy maid. 
O Milkman Fate ! these many years 
Your human kindness mocks my thirst ; 
Your sweetest milk is salt with tears 











MISS KATHERINE FLEMING 


is very highly spoken of, and who is a member 
of the quartette in the Madison Avenue Bap- 
tist church in New York. The programme to 
be played will embrace Beethoven's immortal 
Fifth Symphony, the E minor Concerto of 
Chopin-Tansig, Siegfried’s Death from Wag- 
ner’s Goe‘terdemmerung, Dvorak’s Slavonic 
Dances, B zet’s Suite L’Arlesienne and the 
Tannheeuser overture. Truly a splendid bill of 
fare. 


The fact that I have received from Mrs. 
Jeannette M. Thurber, the generous patroness 
of the National Conservatory of America, a 
circular naming dates and cenditions for the 
examinations of candidates for gratuitous 
tuition in vocal and instrumental music with a 
request for its publication, would lead one to 
believe that the generosity of that institution 







will not be confined in its practical results to 
those who live under the Stars and Stripes, but 
that Canadians found worthy of its ad- 
vantages may participate as well. The cir- 
cular states that the successful candidates will 
enjoy the tuition of the best teachers that can 
be engaged and, after graduation, will be 


And on such food my hopes are nursed. 


His poem In Lodgings is also fine, but space 
does not allow quotation, and his Peanut Bal- 
lads, which have from time to time appeared 
in SATURDAY NIGHT,are written in good swing- 
ing verse and form a department of their own. 


Mr. Smythe’s genius reminds one alternately 
of that of Oliver Wendell Holmes and Algernon 
Charles Swinburne. His method may be said 
to be new among Canadian poets, the only one 
with whom he can be compared being John 
Reade of Montreal. Although there is nothing 
distinctively Canadian about them, they are 
good literature, and it is to be hoped that they 
will meet with success in a wider field than 
Canada. TOUCHSTONE, 


* Poems, Grave and Gay, by Albert E. 8S. Smythe. Imrie 
& Graham, Toronto. 








Patriotic. 


“ Do the Russians really eat candles?” asked 
a Washington lady of the Russian ambassador. 

**No, madam,” was the reply, “it is a 
calumny, a tallow calumny, so to speak.” 











chorus November 2. 


afforded opportunities of making known their 
accomplishments, thus securing engagements, 
The conditions of admission as to fees, etc., 
varying according to the classification of the 
pupil, are determined by the board of directors, 
Instruction in all branches will be given free 
to students whose talent and circumstances 
warrant it. The course embraces tuition in 
singing, stage deportment, elocution, fencing, 
Italian, and instrumental and theoretic music 
in all its branches, The entrance examina- 
tions take place at the Conservatory, East 17ch 
street, New York, in singing September 24 
and 25, orchestral instruments September 28, 
piano and organ September 29, orchestra 
November 2, chorus November 4, operatic 


outlook for next year is worse still, 


Apropos of Mr, C, A. E. Harriss and the 
“ Westminster Abbey boy,” what a portentous 
Most people 
- | would expect to find that a Vicar-Choral is a 
tremendously important functionary of the 
- | Abbey, clerical of course, with wig, gown, 
hood, and all the other millinery of an im- 
posing station in the choir of one of the most 
-| imposing edifices of the world. Probably 
and business 

I have the 
-| May number of the Musical Times before 


title is that of Vicar-Choral ! 


he would in his physical 
reality be “found ‘ imposing.” 


» | me, from whose advertising columns it would 
appear that Mr, William Sexton, Vicar-Choral 
-| of Westminster Abbey, is only an ordinary 
everyday musical agent who provides artists 


ners and the like. He is now sole business 
manager and singing master to the “ cele- 
brated solo soprano boy and pianist, Denman 
Groome, aged 12.” 
Frederick Williams’ great success in Canada 
and America (sic), and closes his advertise- 
ment with an N. B., as portentous to us as a 
lady’s postscript : ‘‘ None of Mr. Sexton’s boys 
are from Westminster Abbey.” Evidently his 


recent ‘special permission” has got him into 


hot water and the authorities of the Abbey 
have sat upon him. By the way, SATURDAY 
Nicat’s reference to Mr. C, A, E. Harriss and 
the ‘‘Westminster Abbey Boy” has been 
widely referred to in the press of the United 
States and Canada, and numerous calls have 
been made upon Mr. C. A. E. Harriss to get up 
and explain; but so far his silence has been 
profound, 

















































































Mr. D. E. Cameron takes charge to-morrow 
of the choir of the Carlton street Methodist 
church and has arranged programmes for the 
two services which occur, embracing besides 
the former soloists of the choir such voices as 
those of Miss Norma Reynolds, Miss Bonsall, 
Mrs. D, E. Cameron and Mr. D. E. Cameron. 

* 


All lovers of music in Toronto will regret to 
hear that Mr. Harold Jarvis has accepted an 
engagement in Detroit, which will call for his 
attendance every Sunday at the new Presby- 
terian church, of which Mr, Arthur Depew is 
organist. Mr, Jarvis’ departure from our Sun- 
day services is a loss which will be severely felt 
in our churches, notably after his fine sing- 
ing at the Church of the Redeemer last 
Sunday morning at the Confirmation service. 
Mr. Jarvis will still continue to fill his engage- 
ments with the Mozart Quartet'e, covering the 
months of June and July, and will continue 
his connection with that successful organiza- 
tion during the coming season. 

* 


On Wednesday evening the advanced pupils 
of Mr. W. Elliott Haslam gave a recital in the 
Music Hall of the Toronto College of Music, the 
particulars of which were most creditable to 
that popular instructor. A large audience 
was most spontaneous in its demonstrations of 
applause at the efforts of Mrs. Cox, Miss Bauld, 
Miss Bonsall, Miss Brimson, Miss Brown, Miss 
McFaull, Mr. Gorrie and Mr, Lugsdin. 

cd 


Mr. Robinson, known in artistic circles as 
Pierre Delasco, will give a recital in the rooms 
of the Ontario Society of Artists on Tuesday, 
June 16, when he will be assisted by the lead- 
ing artists of the city. METRONOME. 

ae ner net tre 
Shakespeare, 


THE CHILD OF WIT AND COMMON SENSE. 


For Saturday Night. 
Oace humorous Wit with happy, roguish air 
Would fain have a hob-nob with Common Sense ; 
They met, but Wit was fill’d with love intense, 
And wedded then became the royal pair. 
Achild was born t6 them of the rare kind, 
Who oull’d from history’s uninviting page 
Some prosy facts, part blurred o’er with age, 
And took them to the laboratory of the mind ; 
And with the aid of its alchemy refin’d 
Them and fashioned them into great thoughts, 
And wreathed them with language's forget-me-nots. 
The world’s bard thou! The drama’s worthy sage ! 
The tragic and hum>rous mu3e, the grave and gay, 
Around thy genius a lustrous halo p'ay. 
W. H. Srevens. 








The Drama. 


The dramatic season is practically closed in 
Toronto, and it has been in many respects the 
dreariest that Toronto has known of late years. 
Below is given Mr. Stuart Robson's view of the 
dramatic situation. He is certainly hopeful 
with grounds for being so. The past season 
has, both in London and New York, been more 
than usually productive of good dramatic work, 
but regrettably Toronto ‘‘is notinit.” Theline 
is being sharply drawn between sense and 
nonsense, but first-class attractions of the first 

named quality are becoming more and more 
unattainable in the lesser cities of America. 
In Toronto we have been getting a few, but 
most of them have been of a comparatively 
low grade. In the realin of nonsense, how- 
ever, we have had first-class attractions: 
Agnes Huntington, Marie Tempest and 
Camille Darville, the queens of this world have 
come and gone and delighted many people, but 
their triumphs would have been greater had 
they been preceded by stars of a more truly 
dramatic character. Delightful as a good 
comic opera is, it has become as the wild grape- 
vine that crushes the oak which gives it sup- 
port. Its gains are so great as to tempt all 
classes of actors into its ranks, It is sapping 
the vitality of the grand opera and the legiti- 
mate drama. In the London papers we read 
that Mrs. Leslie Carter, an actress who has 
proved herself of great ability, will prostitue 
her talents in a semi-French farcical opera 
next season, and this is but one instance, 
Mrs. Carter’s and her company’s acting is one 
of the first bright spots in the past season, 
James O’Neill with the Dead Heart, and Jan- 
auschek in her striking portrayal of the aged 
Queen Eiizabeth are also remembered, Robert 
Mantell in Hamlet and Othello, and Rose 
Coghlan in her well known repertoire almost 
complete the list of first-class dramatic attrac- 
tions, although Rosina Vokes and E. H. Soth- 
ern might be included. As was said above, 
the comic opera has almost killed grand opera, 
except in the three or four large cities, The last 
of the regular traveling companies of this class, 
the Emma Juch Company, which appeared in 
Toronto last October, is disbanded, Most of 
the other attractions have been poor and the 
Managers 




















He also refers to Master 




















































The Trysting Tree 


Por Saturday Night. 
Tell me, whisp’ring leaves, and truly, 
Has my iove bsen here to-day ? 
Since we loved, have I not duly 
Kept the tryst? Then, tell me, pray, 
Wherefore does my darling tarry ? 
Dove, to her this message carry : 
Come, my love, to me! 


cannot be blamed. It must be the fault of the 
general public. Mr. Robson points out that 
legitimate companies make more money than 
any other, and no doubt speaks truly, but one 
wishes that next season sense could be brought 
into more genuine competition with nonsense 
by working on the same ground. 
TOUCHSTONE. 








Mr. D'Oyly Carte was placed in a som2what 


difficult position by the curiosity of the Queen eS See eee 


Tell me, have I waited long? 


at the performance of the Gondoliers at Wind- She shall yield a kiss for forfeit, 

sor Castle on April 6. Her Majesty, who Should she loiter overlong. 

followed her copy of Mr, Gilbert's libretto Hark! The hour but now is pealing ; 
Dusk is o'er the landscape stealing : 


closely, observed that certain additions were 
made tothe text by the leading performers, 
Mr. Carte was summoned to the elbow of 


Come, my love, to me! 
Dove, now to thy nest returning, 


royalty, and the queen graciously inquired of Built in this our trysting-tree,| 
him the meaning of the interpolations which Does she know I linger, yearning, ._ 
she had noticed. ‘‘ These, your majesty,” said Here her bonny face to see? 

Mr. Carte, “are what we call ‘gags.’” Rapture! I behold « fairy, 


Tripping with a step so airy ! 
Comes my love to me ! 
Wituram T James. 


**Gags,’” replied the Queen, ‘I thought ‘ gags’ 
were things that were put by authority into 
people’s mouths.” ‘‘ These ‘gags,’ Your Maj- 
esty,” answered the manager, bowing pro- 
foundly, “‘ are things that people put into their 
own mouths without authority.” The Queen | For Saturday Night. 
smiled benignly and seemed perfectly satisfied I have a buach of posi.s, 
with the ready reply. Ot posies so bright and fair, 
Save Aurora's tinted glories, 

Richard Harding Davis, in his article on Naught else can find compare. 
Broadway in May Scribner's, tells where the : 
actors walk: ‘‘ Union square is bounded on pe gold and p'aky eplender 

my yellow daffodils 

the south by that famous strip of pavement And May flowers, nestling under 
known to New Yorkers who read the papers Their leaves, from the mosey dells. 
as ‘the Rialto.’ This is the promenade of actors, She teev enkensiet Qtats 
but a very different class indeed from the 2 = ewes 


Toronto. 


My True Love’s Token 





wi -distilled 
polished gentlemen who brighten upper Broad- Pim erate a eran —" 
way. They are just as aggressively conspicu- Making odorous all my room. 


ous, but less beautiful, and they are engaged 
-in waiting for something to turn up. They 
have just returned from a tour which opened 
and closed at Yonkers, and they cannot tell 
why. They have come back “to reorganize,” 


I will tie a dainty love knot 
With silken band and white, 
For these bright flowers my sweetheart 
Sent me lovingly to-night, 


as they express it,and to start afresh next — ne Weare esas 

week with another manager and greater And no gems excel in splendor 

hopes, They live chiefly on hope. It is said it My bunch of posies bright. R. 
is possible to cast in one morning any one of — 


Shakespeare's plays, to equip any number of 
farce companies, and to “organize” three 
Uncle Tom’s Cabin combinations, with even 
more than the usual number of Marks the law- 
yer, from this melancholy market of talent 
that ranges about the theatrical agencies and 
costumers’ shops and bar-rooms of lower Union 
square.” 

In a recent interview Stuart Robson, when 
asked his opinion of the present state of the 


Hexameter Translations of the Iliad. 


AGAMEMNON IN THE FIGHT, 

These, then, he left, and away where ranks were now clash- 
ing the thickest, 

Onward rushed, and with him rushed all of the bright- 
greaved Achaians. 

Foot then footmen slew, that were flying from direful com- 
pulsion, 

Horse at the horsemen (up from off under them volumed 
the dust-cloud, 

Up off the plain, raised up cloud-thick by the thundering 

















mind of the play-going public, said : 






“‘I believe that people, by the prevalence of ater, sword’s sharp edge; and so meanwhile 
farce-comedy, have been laughed out. Will Lord Agamemnon ; 
farce-comady survive? I think that the better | Followed, chasing and slaughtering aye, on-urging the 
class will. What io I call the better class? Argives. 


Champagne and Oysters, produced some years 
ago at the old Park Theater, Forbidden Fruit, 


Aunt Jack and Dr. Bill. 


“* Farce-comedy has its uses,” continued Mr, 
Robson, risen from his chair and walking 
across the room, as though on the companion 
Scala- 
wagism of the past an audience of to-day would 


deck. ‘It has purified pure comedy. 


resent, except in farce-comedy.” 
“* How so?” 


the seat of the chair. 


nose through the hole with his fingers. 


** For instance, in She Stoop« to Conquer a 
bit of legitimate business handed down for 
Tony Lumpkin was that, when a lady he ad- 
mires rises from her chair, Tony should kiss 


** Another old-time business was for Graves, 
who was a gentleman, in Money, to carry a 
handkerchief with a hole in it, and to blow his 














Now, as when fire voracious catches the unclipped wood- 
land, 

This way bears it and that the great whirl of the wind, and 
the scrubwood 

Stretches uptorn, fling forward alength by the fire’s fury 
raging, 

So beneath Atrides Agamemnon heads of the scattered 

Trojans fell; and in numbers amany the horses, necke 
stiffened, 

Rattled their vacant cars down the roadway gaps of the 
war field, 

Missing the blameless charioteers, but, for these, they were 
outstretched 

Flat upon earth, far dearer to vultures than to their home- 


mates. 
PARIS AND DIOMEDES. 


So he, with clear shout of laughter, 
Forth of his ambush leapt, and he vauntei him, uttering 
this wise : 
‘ Hit thou art! notin vain flew the sh ft; how by rights 
it had pierced then 







“The audience to-day does not like such 
business in comedy. It finds its place in the 
average farce-comedy. 

**In my new play, Is Marriage a Failure, I 
play the part of a gentleman who has humor- 
ous and pathetic elements in his nature, In 
the last scene I am annoyed by the officious 
attentions of his wife's friends. I knock a 
man down. The audience laughs, but doesn’t 


Into the undermost gut, therewith to have rived thee of life- 
breath | 

Nollowing that had the Trojans plucke | a new breath from 
their direst, 

They ali frighted of thee, as the goate bleat in flight from a 
lion.” 

Then unto him untroubled made answer st ut Diomedes: 

** Bow-puller, jiber, thy bow for thy glorying, spyer at 


like it. Solcutit out. Mow the olden time 
would have liked it, though |” 

“What are your thoughts about the decline 
of the drama?’ asked the scribe, 
I don’t think that the drama is declining. 
There is more money made by legitimate than 
py farce comedy. The success of Jefferson and 

lorence in The Rivais has not been equaled. 
The same may be said of Irving’s production at 
the Lyceum, 

“Farce-comedy has brought tothe theater 
people who wouldn’t otherwise have gone, 
And the people, many of them, have become 
regular theatergoers and have patronized other 


plays. 
“A few years Daniel Bandmann gave 
peetsomineee of Hamlet in dime museums. 
hat was another good thing for the drama; 
those people who saw Bandmann had their 


tastes and thoughts elevated, and undoubted- 


y many of them were thus brought to the 
rs 


t-class theaters.” 


virgins ! 

If that thou dared’st face me here outin the open with 
weapons, 

Nothing then would avail thee thy bow and thy thick shot 
of arrows. 

Now thou plumest thee vainly beciuse of a graze of my 
tooteole. 

Reck I as were that stroke from a woman or some pettish 
infant. 

Aye flies blunted the dart of the man that’s emasculate, 
nought-worth | 

Otherwise hits, forth flying from me, and but strikes it the 


slightest, 
My keen ae Tapa it numbers a man of the dead fallen 
Torn, nen are the cheeks of the wife of that man 
a babes, full surely he reddens the earth with hie 


Rotting, round him the birds, more numerous they than 
the women.” Gaores Mansprru. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








Noted People. 


Iconoclasts have sought to throw doubt on 

* ¢he old John Knox house in the Canongate of 

Edinburgh, as a former home of the great 

Scotch reformer, but Sir Daniel Wilson of 

Toronto, the author of Old Edinburgh, defends 
the tradition as not inconsistent. 


The announcement by the Rev, Dr. D. C. W. 
Bridgman, a Baptist minister of New York, 
that, no longer believing in hell, he felt com- 
pelled to resign his pastorate, has agitated the 
clerical world even more than Father Igna- 
tius’s attacks on Heber Newton, Rainsford and 
others, 

Billiards are Mark Twain's favorite diver- 
sion, and he has a table and cues conveniently 
at hand in his Hartford home, Mr. Clemens 
and his family are going over the water for a 
long stay, but he says distinctly that this is 
not to be another trip of “the innocents 
abroad.” 


One of the recent victims of the influenza in 
England was Edwin Long, an artist, wha was 
judged by widely different estimates. His 
work found many admirers, however, and he 
excelled particularly in his imaginative repre- 
s »ntations of Oriental antiquity. Some of his 
portraits were also greatly praised, . 


Dr. Henry W. Heipziger, who was chosen 
last week by the Board of Education for assis- 
tant superintendent of public schools, has been 
for some time the director of the Hebrew 
Technical Institute of this city. He managed 
the free public lectures last winter to the great 
satisfaction of every one. The Board of Edu- 
cation has made an excellent choice. 


The suit brought bya Bostonian against a 
New York dealer iv violins calls attention to 
the market price of instruments accredited to 
Antonius Stradivarius, the lute maker of Cre- 
mona. Experts have sworn that a genuiue 
Stradivarius should be worth five thousand 
dollars, and the unmusical have been set to 
wondering what qualities a mere fiddle can 
possess that it should be rated at such a price. 


Dr. Livingstone’s faithful servant, Susi, died 
recently in Zanzibar. With a companion, he 
carried the famous explorer’s body fifteen hun- 
dred miles, from the interior of Africa to the 
coast, suffering many privations and risking 
dangers in hostile territory, in order that he 
might save his master from an unknown grave, 
Parliament thanked Susi for his parformance, 
and even the Queen took notice of his courage 
and fidelity. 


‘' John, the Orangeman,” is the most popular 
member of the under faculty at Harvard Col- 
lege. He has sold fruit to the students since 
1855, and has a valuable acquaintance among 
the distinguished alumni of the university. 
Sometimes the students take him with them 
as amascot when they go away to play an 
important foot-ball or base-ball game, and 2n 
such occasions, it is hardly necessary to say, 
John receives all the honors due his position. 


The privilege of feeling the royal pulse in 
Siam has been given to Dr. W. R. Lee, a young 
physician who was sent out by the Presby- 
terian Board of Foreign Missions less than a 
year ago to cure the bodies as well as the souls 
of the heathen. Dr. Lee was so successful in 
putting into practice the principles he learned 
at the medical school of the University of the 
City of New York, that the king appointed 
him the royal galen. Less than five years ago, 
before he had an opportunity to cultivate his 
taste for medicine, Dr. Lee was driving ar ex- 
press wagon in Springfield, Ohio. 


Benjamin P. Hutchineon, the ‘‘Old Hutch” 
of Chicago wheat-pit fame, spent most of his 
boyhood in and about North Reading, Mas- 
sachusetts, where the older inhabitants still 
remember his propensity for trading. Even in 
those days he showed unusual shrewdness in 
his business transactions, rarely failing to 
make a profit. He learned the shoemaker’s 
trade, and at one time peddied his wares ina 
bag, but soon got so far ahead that he hada 
manufactory and store. As he grew older he 
became a familiar figure in Lynn, and in the 
tall white hat and surtout coat that he affected 
looked not unlike cartoons of ‘ Brother 
Jonathan.” 


One of the leading characters in Uncle Tom's 
Cabin, George Harris, was taken from the ex- 
periences of Lewis George Clarke, formerly a 
slave and now living at Lexington, Kentucky, 
He has recently been visiting a brother, J. Mil- 
ton Clarke, at Cambridge, Massachusetts, 
¥rom these two freedmen, both of whom are 
nearly white, Mrs. Harriet Beecher Stowe 
gained many of the facts which she afterward 
wove into her great anti-slavery story. Lewis 
George Clarke knew personally many of the 
people who formed the characters of the story, 
which, he says, might have been made much 
stronger in places without departing from the 
realm of music. Mr. Clarke has had nine 
children, all of whom he sent to Oberlin Col- 
lege. His wife and twoof the children are now 
dead, and he spends much of his time in lectur- 
ling. 

Ouida has always lavished money upon her 
clothes. Worth, Pingat—all the famous French 
couturiers—have had the honor of dressing 
this gifted person. She has a passion for drap- 
ing her heroines in the most sumptuous mil- 
linery, which she draws largely from her own 
wardrobe, and not from her imagination. 
Years ago a newspaper correspondent described 
her as the only well dressed Englishwoman he 
had ever seen, ‘‘though she somewhat mars 
the effect of her elegant costumes by letting 
her long, tawny hair flow loose over her shoul- 
ders.” She loves furs and laces. She especi- 
ally prizes a magnificent set of sables, finer 
than any other owned outside of Russia—the 
gift of a wealthy Muscovite admirer. Next in 
her affections comes a unique collection of old 
laces, purchased at odd times whenever she 
had the opportunity, and opportunity is not 
lacking in a land of impoverished nobility. 
‘Conscious that her well draped feet and hands 
and her mass of hair are her only beauties, she 
has always taken great care of them. Shoes 
she has in abundance and in every variety of 
style, all made with nice artistic eye toward 


the proper display of her slimly arched instep. 
Glove, toa ore made to order and fit ex- 
quisitely. Her hair is cared for by a maid who 
daily spends hours io brushing, washing, and 
osemedaa: it. On her hair and on her eyebrows 
she uses scent that is said to cost thirty dollars 
-@n ounce, 


Ontario Society of Artists. 


SECOND NOTICE, 





HERE are forty or more 
pictures in the main 
room which were not 
criticized in the first 
notice. In No. 161, Mr. 
Carl Ahrens makes, for 
him, anew de- 
parture. It is 
& good sea 
scape and 
shows the ex- 
cellence of 
technique 
which the 
artist is at- 
taining. In 
No. 165, a Day 
’ in Spring, by 
the same 
, a artist, the at- 
i ae: E mosphere is 
ee i well handled. 
p No. 170, a bit 
3 ? of Beach, is a 
pretty picture and in No. 197, Spring Evening, 
Mr. Ahrens has executed one of his well known 
poetic pictures, but onasmallerscale than usual. 
Nos. 162,169 and 183 are three more seascapes 
by Mr. Forbes and are better than most of his 
other work. No. 162, Ocean Waves, is his best. 
No. 169, A Hazy Morning, is well painted, but 
the atmosphere is too lucid for the title. No. 
164, Night, by G. A. Reid, is painted 
with his well known ability, but the dis- 
tance is somewhat too distinct. No. 
181, Autumn Evening, by the same artist, 
isa fine picture. Its chief fault is that it is 
misnamed. It conveys the idea of a cloudy 
autumn day when the gardener is burning up 
the old leaves. Mr. Challener has also several 
pictures hung on this north wall. No. 167, Sun- 
shine and Shadow, and 171, Studies of a Little 
Girl, are fairly good. No. 172, Waiting for a 
Bite, is a pretty little picture. No. 176, At 
Three Score and Ten, is diminutive but well 
painted. No. 179, Meadow, is not very good. 
Mrs. Reid has two pictures, No. 173, Roses, 
well painted, and No. 174, A Village Street, a 
splendid picture. Mrs. M. E. Dignam has a 
pretty littie landscape in No. 197, A Scene near 
Zsaudam, Holland. No. 188, Touched by Frost, 
is well painted. but its composition would be 
more suitable for a mantle drape. No. 189, The 
Portage, by T. M. Martin, is better than most 
of this artist’s efforts, and on the whole is a 
creditable picture. No. 184, In the Forest, 
B.C., has all the merits and demerits of a 
chromo. No. 191, The Wide, Wide World, 
by Miss L. A. Muntz, is a beautiful and poetic 
picture. ‘Lhe little girl’s flesh is excellently 
painted and the only fault to be found in it is 
the bad drawing of the right arm. Nos, 185 
and 192, two Pigeon pieces by Mr.'Licence, would 
look appetizing in a restaurant. Mr. Sher- 
wood's portrait of Miss Orchard is fair, and 
Mr, Cutts has a life-like portrait of Mrs. 
Heron. Two gems, so to speak, are Nos. 195, 
Old Grave Yard by Mrs. Henry Martin, and 
196, Old Sambo by Mr, Biehen. No, 196 is one 
of the best pictures on the walls and was 
spoken of last week. No. 195 is a beautiful 
little picture, well composed and conveying 
a poetic idea. No. 199, Left by the Aval- 
anche, by Mr. Matthews, is well painted but has 
not enough variety of color for so large a picture. 
Mr. Henry Martin’s two rose pieces are bad. 
In the main room there are also several studies 
by lady artists. Miss Maude Wilkes’ head is 
poor compared with her smaller piece. Mrs, 
Sheridan’s pansies are pretty, and in No. 168, 
Old Punchbowl, Miss F. M. Joplin has man- 
aged the texture of the glass very well. Miss 
Jeliett’s fish are not bad. 


We now pass to the north-west room, which 
is tilled chiefly with water colors, and before 
writing of them it is well to say that very 
many of our water color artists err in painting 
scenes which are, though pleasant enough, 
commonplace. Though we are all more or less 
lovers of nature and love to be among these 
scenes, the pleasure we derive is not from 
the scenes themselves, but from the sense of 
vastness and liberty from them derived, and 
which an 8 x 10 inch picture of a pine tree and 
a blue sky cannot affect. Very many of the 
water colors in this room are not badly painted, 
but depict scenes of this class and hardly merit 
a second thought. There are some very fine 
water colors here, however, the principal being 
No. 214, by Mr. Matthews, entitled Looking 
Down Goat Pass. It is to be sold for the bene- 
fit of the building fund and should bring much 
more than the catalogue price, $150. No. 215, 
On the Ottertail, by the same artist, is alsoa 
fine picture. Mr. G, Bruenech has some eight 
or nine landscapes, all of fair execution. Mr. 
J. T. Rolph’s half dozen are all pretty 
pictures, No, 208, Old Mill on the Hum- 
ber being his best effort. Mr. F. A. Verner 
can paint a Buffalo well, but the fault of his 
work is that all his subjects, be they skies or 
Indians or trees, have the texture of a Buffalo. 
Ssaveral of his pictures are creditable however. 
No. 206, From West Toronto, by Mr. H. L. 
Hertzberg, is well painted. No. 211, Get Me 
Some, by Mr. Matthews, is in many respects a 
delightful subject. Many of Mr. Matthews’ 
pictures are, however, marred by a roughness 
of texture. Exclusive of the two fine mountain 
scenes before referred to ; he has several fair 
pictures, On the Fraser River (B.C.), No. 24, 
by Mr. Bell-Smith, is a fine piccure, its only 
serious fault being its monotonous body tone. 
His two other pieces, No, 225, Wharf, Murray 
Bay and No. 252, On Bow River, Banff, are 
well painted pictures, No. 231, An Old 
Road, is also a very fine one. Mr. Manly 
exhibits a pleasing picture, No. 251, 
Lismore Castle. Mr. T. Mower Martin's In 
Rosedale Oreek, No. 221, is well painted, and 
in No. 250, In Macpherson Grove, he shows his 
well known ability to paint a pine tree. Mr. 
W. D. Blatchley has a good pair, Nos. 201 and 
237, Evening and Daybreak. No, 234, The 
Straits of Messina, Italy, by 1. H. Wilkinson, 
is good. There are also a score or more of 
pictures in this room by various artists, which 
are neither very bad nor very good. 

In the north-east room afew good pictures 
have been hung, and many bad ones. No. 264, 
Handling the Nets, by W. C. Foster, is well 
painted, butsomewhat too thin in tone for an oil, 
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Sketches from the Recent Exhibition of the Art Students’ League. 


STUDY—THE LILAC BUSH IN ST. JAMES’ CEME 


TERY—C, W. JEFFREYS, 





DESIG N—D. HOLMES, 


STUDY—S, F., LANGFORD, 






STUDY— MISS SPURR. 








No. 265, A Family Jewel, by J. W. L. Forster,is a 
well executed pastel, but is spoiled by its mass- 
ing of blue No. 266, Stork’s Nest, by the same 
artist, is fair. No. 268, Summer Afternoon, by 
the same artist,is poor. No. 267, Reverie, a 
pastel, by G. A. Reid, is a beautiful picture. 
In No, 269, Evening, by Mrs, Payne, the water 
might be snow or anything white. No. 270, 
On the Alert, a dog, by Mrs. Sherwood, does 
not amount to much. Mr. R. Crockett’s pair, 
Nos. 272 and 273, are fair. No. 279, A Scene on 
the Scotch Coast, is fair but crude in treat- 
ment. The same applies to Mr. Boultbee’s 
portrait, No. 284, which, however, is a clever 
likeness. Mr, Forbes has a pair of seascapes, 
Nos. 286 and 298, done in his usual 
style. Mr. Matthews has several fair 
landscapes in oils, the best of which is No. 305, 
Vancouver Island, and a water color, well 
executed, No, 316, A Wiltshire Pasture. Mr, 
G. A. Reid has several diminutive but artistic 
little pictures. No. 337, Morning Mists, a 
water color, is a well painted picture, the best 
inthe room. Mr. F. A. Verner has three water 
colors, Nos. 308, 309 and 310, well painted. The 
balance of the pictures in this room, which 
complete the exhibition of paintings, although 
in many instances painstaking, are not exactly 
suitable for hanging on the walls of the 
society’s rooms. 

The sculpture scattered through the rooms 
is, what ‘there is of it, excellent. Mr. Hamil- 
ton McCarthy shows three portrait busts, 
one of the Hon. Edward Blake, a strik- 
ing likeness, and two equally fine of 
E. Thornton Todd and L. R. O'Brien, R. C. A. 
His smaller bust of Master Galt Kingsmill is 
also fine and shows Mr. McCarthy's ability to 
represent the tender flesh of childhood. His 
half-figure Cupid is an almost tooconventional 
representation of the conventional Cupid. 
Hamlet is a fine statuette, and Burns and 
Highlaad Mary a splendid group. Mr. Thos, 
Mowbray’s bust of Frank Turner is life-like 
and striking, and his wood carving is good, 

There is also a fine exhibit of architecturat 
sketches and designs, No. 356, an architect’s 
colored drawing of the Confederation Life 





Buildings, is a masterly piece of coloring by a 
New York colorist. CHAD. 
ee ee 


An Old Book. 


This rare book of the olden day 
A dainty charm possesses ; 

The ink is faint, the leaves are gray, 
And “f's” are used for ‘'s’s.” 


The poet sought to win some maid, 
He swore he loved her dearly, 

** Love’s holy faint” she waa, he said, 
And signed it ‘* Moft fincerely.” 


And I believe the letters qaaint 
The honest truth had spoken ; 
He found, no doubt, love wholly faint 
When youth’s bright dream was broken. 
Fuavet Soorr Migs in Life. 





The Art Students’ League. 


The Art Students’ League held its annual 
exhibition recently, As I said last week, this 
orgaaization is showing its influence in the 
quality of work exhibited in the larger exhi- 
bitions. Misses Adams and Spurr, and Messrs. 
Manly and Staples, and several other artists 
who exhibit good work at the Ontario So- 
ciety’s exhibition, are members of the League. 
The exhibit in the Imperial Bank building was 
large and of great variety. The anatomy 
studies or sketches, done in fifteen minutes, 
were very interesting. Mr. William Bengough's 
painting in two colors, of the members 
of the League at work, was also interesting. 
Oil sketches, water colors, crayon, pen and ink 
and poncil sketches were scattered over the 
walls, most of the figure pieces being done 
from life. A special feature was the exhibit of 
the N. D. S, L. (nota day without a line) branch, 
The work here showed to what particular line 
of work the artist’s ability ran. Noticeable 
here were the imaginative sketches of Mr. C. 
W. Jeffreys, and the beautiful designs of Mr. 
Holmes. Good work was also shown by Mr. 
D, A. McKellar, late of the staff of Sarurpay 
Nieut, but now of New York, Mr. Wm. Ben- 
gough and others. In the other departments 
the work of Miss Spurr, Miss Adams, Mr. G, 


A, Reid, Mr. S. F. Langford, Mr, C. M. Manly, 
Mr. O. P. Staples and many more of the 
League’s members, and the designs of Mr, A. H. 
Howard were of noticeable excellence. By 
courtesy of the League SAtuRDAY Nicur is 
enabled to reproduce five of the sketches ex- 
hibited. CHAD. 
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Man. 





For Saturday Night. 
Oh ! man how weak, how frail thou art, 
Should’st thou essay to rule thyself ; 
Change but the field and how thy might 
Finds not a rival, though the sea 
Should thunder forth its energy. 
Thy only bound and shore is death, 
For only there thy powers cease 
And only there is quietness. 


H. Sienm 
rr 


Whittlings. 

Time is the silent barber who mows away 
man’s top hair. 

The first man to aim a blow at a giant cor- 
poration was David. 

** Does position effect sleep?” asked a medical 
writer. It does not when the man holds the 
position of night-watchman. 

There are no cats in Greenland, but they 
have a native dog there that can howl a hole 
into the side of an iceberg, so the natives do 
not miss the cats. 

It is a mournful commentary on human van- 
ity to see the mourners looking back, on turn- 
ing the corners, to see if the procession is 
worthy of the corpse. 

‘* He went for a soldier,” is the title of a book 
goin Roows the throes of circulation as a 
premium. hy he went for a soldier we can- 
not say, but if he was an Indian, no doubt he 
was perfectly safe in going for a soldier, 

The bridal veil originated in the custom ot 
performing the nuptial ceremony under a 
square piece of cloth, held over the bride and 

oom, to conceal the blushes of the latter. At 

e marriage of a widow it was dispensed with. 





Like Missis Like Maid. 


. Mrs. Tenane---Dnaia yon nt Mrs. Peter- 
8 servants are always together. 
hat do you find to talk about ? = 

Matilda Snowball— We was just amusin’ our- 
selves, just de same as and Mrs, Peterby 
does, except dat you k about de servants 
rnd -” talked about our employers, Heah! 
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JOHN STRANGE WINTER. 


I hardly know how it came about that 
William Lorrimor and Olly Green got married. 
They were not in the least degree suited to one 
another, and everybody in - Green's circle 
of acquaintance had expected her any time 
during the last six years—since she came out 
oi the very ill-regulated school-room at Thorpe 
Vicarage, that is—to distinguish herself by 
running away with the most penniless of pen- 
niless subalterns that the nearest garrison 
town could ooast of, 5 

There were five young ladies at Thorpe 
Vicarage, five trim queens—Violet, Heliotrope, 
Olive, Rose, and Daisy. The vicar's wife was 
a fanciful woman who bore herself the soft and 
musical name of Mary, which she detested. In 
her youth she had been called Polly, and when 
she married and made a fresh start. so to 
speak, she made a great effort that Edward 

reen should call her Mary, and determined 
that whatever else they might lack her children 
should start their lives with names which 
would not be a perpetual humiliation and an- 
noyance to them. 

the first one was called Violet—well, be- 
cause it had always been a favorite name of 
Mrs, Green’s and she fancied it would go well 
with any name she — be called upon to 
bear hereafter. And when the second little 
daughter came Mrs. Green insisted on her 
being called Heliotrope. In vain did her hus- 
band and everyone else protest that it was a 
preposterous and unheard-of name for a girl to 
carry through life. Mrs. Green would listen to 
none of them. “It is a lovely name for a 
lovely flower,” she said, and Heliotrope the 
child was therefore christened. 

Nobody raised any objection to Olive, when 
yet a third babe was born at Thorpe Vicarage : 
nobody objected to the name of Olive any more 
than afterwards to Rose or Daisy. 

Yet when years had gone by and Olive had 
been persistently shortened to Olly, there arose 
a little joke about ** Olive-Green,” which stuck 
to the girl until she had changed the name of 
Green for that of Lorrimor, and had become 
the mistress of Winningston Hall. 

All the girls at Thorpe Vicarage had married 

retty well, indeed I may say very well. Violet 

me the wife of a man in the Indian Civil 
before she was twenty, and was now a very 
important person in the far-off Indian station, 
where she was the prima donna, leading lady 
tennis champion, and also at the head of ali 
manner of coquetry. Heliotrope was married 
toa great London doctor and had a house in 
Harley street, quite a mansion, where crowds 
came and went and were quoted in the so: ‘ety 
apers a3 ‘“‘all London.” it was not quite the 
rilliant alliance for which Mrs. Green had 
wished, of which she had dreamed. She had 
hoped to see Heliotrope a duchess but dukes 
are scarce, and none of the available gentlemen 
of rarity had happened to pass their way ; and, 
after all, Heliotrope Messant had a very fine 
time as the wife of the great medical specialist, 
and did not envy any one. 

Then came Olive’s turn to be the eldest of 
the vicarage girls; and Olive had a very good 
time likewise, The Greens were not actually 
poor, though a more ill-regulated household 
than theirs you could not well find. And as 
each daughter was married they became as it 
were better off, and between the modest gaie- 
ties of the Thorpe neighborhood and the mild 
dissipations of a season in Harley street, 
Olive’s chances of settling well were very good. 
Yet Olive seemed in no hurry—six years went 
by, six seasons one after another spent in 
town, but Olly Green remained Olly Green, al- 
though Rose had married a naval officer and 
had twins, and Daisy had been engaged nearly 


@ year. 

Then all of a sudden Thorpe village, aye and 
every other village for ten miles around, was 
convulsed by the news that she was going to 
be married immediately to William Lorrimor 
of Winningston Hail. 

Some people said that William Lorrimor 
must have taken leave of his senses, others 
that Olly Green had an eye to settlement, and 
was tired of looking for a grander match in 
London, but all—all agreed that a more utter! 
unsuitable couple than they had never propo 
being linked together in bonds of holy matri- 
moay. 

However, excepting in the case of relations, 
it is not practicable for people to tell a bride or 
groom in prospective exactly what is thought 
of them, so eenety told William Lorrimor that 
Olly Green was a frivolous little flirt, who was 
only marrying him for the sake of Winningston 
Hall; and even Olly’s relations did not find a 
word to say ae the match, although it is 
true they did say among themselves that it 
was perfectly wonderful that a serious man 
like William Lorrimor should have taken a 
fancy to Olly, and wondered how they would 
get on together. 

““IT suppose Olly will become serious now 
and dignified and all that,” said a girl who had 
tried seriousness and dignity and ali that for a 
long time without any effect on the master of 
Winningston. 

Bat Olly did nothing of the kind. She 
remained exactly the same Olly that she 
had always been, and except that she now 
rode a beautiful thoroughbred out of the 
squire’s stables instead of the steady old cob 
that had carried her before, and wore half-a- 
dozen beautiful rings on her left hand, there 
was no difference in her at all. 

The engagement was made early in August, 
and as long as the weather held up Olly con- 
tinued to wield her tennis racquet with as much 
skill, and just as often, as she had done the 
previous summer and autumn. ‘I can’t under- 


stand it,” murmured the serious young lady, | 


who did not play tennis because it wasted so 
much time—‘‘such taste to make a parade of 
playing everywhere when Mr. Lorrimor never 
does it. I wonder he stands it as he does.” 

William mor, however, seemed to stand 
it fairly well, that is to say, he stood by com- 
placently and looked on proudly, while his 
bright-hearted fiancee, to use an American ex- 
pression, “licked creation”—and he went to 
much expense and trouble to lay out a couple 
of courts at Wianingston, one in and the 
other in asphalt, so that his ved might 
amuse h as well in winter as in the sum- 
mer months, 





Night. All Rights Reserved. 


And when a sees squire gave a ball 
in celebration of his son’s coming of age, he 
seemed equally willing that she should dance 
until the smal! hours of the morning, although 
he had never danced a stepin his life. 

“Come and try a turn with me, Willy,” Oll 
cried, coming up to him, with her eyes all 
alight with excitement, and her cheeks ushed 
crimson with the exertion of a long spell of 
waltzing. 

Sr Ee answered. ‘I should only tear your 
dress and tread on your toes. No, no; fe and 
enjoy yourself, dear. I am happier looking 


D. sc 
** Ah, well; you can’t say I did not ask you, 
with a gay laugh. “ Let us have another turn, 

Captain Hamilton—it’s a pity to waste it. 

So off they went, and William Lorrimor set- 
tled quietly down again to a grave and serious 
discussion with the young lady who had de- 
voted herself to all his favorite pursuits for the 
past ten years. She, poor girl, had a fierce 
pain at her heart. 

‘* He is happier here, but he is going to marry 
her,” she said to herself—and then she told 
herself that he would be miserable, and she 
rejoiced wretchedly over the — 

And in due time William Lorrimor and Olly 
Green were made man and wife. The wedding 
was a very smart affair. Olly received a great 
many presents—including about a dozen ten- 
nis-racquets—and they went off to a friend’s 
country house for a fortnight, where Olly was 
bored to death, and for the first time in her 
life realized what home sickness was. 

However, a dull fortnight comes to an end in 
time, and the Lorrimors went to London for a 
few days on their way to theContinent. There 
Olly enjoyed herself amazingly—she knew a 
good many people, had more money to spend 
than she had ever had in all her life before, 
and her husband was interested in a new 
chemical manure, and was too much occupied 
to go about with her. True, he suggested on 
the second morning of their stay in town, that 
she should go with him to Islington to see a 
new steam-plough, but Olly had promptly re- 
fused to do what she called waste her time in 
that way and Lorrimor had almost as con- 
tentedly gone without her. 

Then they went abroad, but their continental 
trip was a dismal failure. It was just the time 
of year to be dull and rather eoeetr. and as 
soon as they had left Paris behind them Olly 
began to understand what an unmitigated bore 
solid worth may be and generally is. From 
one town to another they went, steadily mak- 
ing a business of sight-seeing, missing not a 
church or gallery until Olly positively pined 
for the pleasure of standing idly admiring the 
contents of shop windows. 

**But what’s the good of looking at such 
rubbish as that?” Lorrimor cried one day when 
they were in Florence. “If you want to buy 
it, buy it, but why waste time looking at 
things that are neither useful nor ornamental?” 

“ But I like to look at them,” Olly protested, 
almost in tears, 

‘Well, then, come and let us flatten our 
noses against the windows and look your fill,” 
he answered. 

But somehow her ,pleasure for that morning 
was over. There is no pleasure in doing any- 
thing in company with a person who'thinks 
you are a fool for doing it. Olly, after ten 
minutes, said that she was tired and would 
like to go home and rest. 

“I don’t wonder,” answered Lorrimor, with- 
out the smallest wish or idea of being brutal to 
her. “ But wouldn't you like to have a look at 
that Raphael we saw yesterday ?” 

‘*No, I shouldn't,” answered she sharply. 
“You can go—I’ll take a carriage and go 
home.” 

Somehow it never occurred to Lorrimor that 
he ought to goback with her. She had sug- 
gested going alone, and he wanted to go and 
see the Raphael again. So he called up a cab, 
told her what the fare would be, took off his 
hat, and let her go. And Olly went back and 
cried until she had a furious headache. Lorri- 
mor, on the contrary, stayed some hours look- 
ing at pictures, and enjoyed himself amazingly. 
Then when he returned to find his wife ill and 
a little hysterical it never occurred to him that 
it was all his fault. 

** But you didn’t say you felt ill,” he expostu- 
lated. ‘* Why did you let me go off like that ? 
The pictures would have done any time.” 

“If you couldn't come without telling,” Olly 
began, at which Lorrimor looked up in wild 
surprise. 

‘* My dear child,” he said, simply, ‘‘ you have 
a tongue, corey it would have been as easy to 
say—'I would like you to go with me,’ as to 
reproach me now for not doing so. I'm afraid, 
Olly,” he went on, ‘‘that you and I are not 
likely to have much chance of happiness if we 
begin quarrelling about nothing so soon as this. 
I'm awfully sorry I didn’t understand you, but 
at the same time, my darling, Iama dull sort 
of man, and you cannot make anything else of 


me. 
“TI should have thought you would rather 
have gone with me,” said oll, » weakly. 

**So I would, only you seemed as if—at least 
—oh! hangitall. Olly, you know there’s noth- 
ing on God's earth I would not do for you if I 
could. I would lie down this minute and let 
you kick me--trample on me if you liked—but 
don’t, for Heaven’s sake, don’t expect me to be 
strung on wires like a chapina play, for I shall 
never be able to act up to it—I sha’n’t indeed.” 

At this point “7 began tocry miserably. 
‘“* Willy,” she sobbed, “‘ are we obliged to keep 
on this horrid tour? I do hate it so—the 
horrid, uncomfortable hotels, the horrid tour- 
ists, the cooking, the pr eiee I hate it al). 
I shall hate you next, I know I shall; and I 
don’t want to do that, Willy, I don’t indeed.” 

“Then let us go home,” said Lorrimor, 
promptly. ‘I’m sure we have been away long 
enough to satisfy anybody.” 

So they went home, staying only aday in 
Paris and three days in London, Then they 
went down to Thorpe, where there were great 
rejoicings in their honor—a gaily decorated 
station, a crowd of villagers to meet them and 
to unharness the horses and drag their carriage 
in triumph to Winningston Hall. Then there 
was a tenants’ dinner, a villagers’ dance, a tea 
for the youngsters, and a sort of ‘‘at home” 
for the better - ort of people. 





AT THIS POINT OLLY BEGAN TO CRY MISERABLY, 


This all took about a week, during which 
Olly was very busy, very important, and very 


happy She had forgotten that dreadful time 
at Fiorence, and settled down to her new posi- 
tion with the greatest satisfaction and interest. 
And gradually they to drift apart. It 
was imperceptible at first. Indeed the very 
first little rift came about through Lorrimor's 
delicate consideration for his wife. 

‘*Come out to the front door, Olly,” he said. 
‘**T’ve got something to show you.” 

And Olly went out to find a smart village 
cart and a clever little cob pony, held by a neat 
young groom in top boots. 

‘I though you’d like something of the kind 
independent of the stables,” said Lorrimor, 
when Olly had sufficiently admired her new 
acquisition. You'll often be wanting to be 
out and about in something less formal than 
the landau and a bit safer than a d ft.” 

“It’s lovely and sweet of you, Willy,” Olly 
cried rapturously. ‘‘ Let me drive you down 
to the vicarage in it.” 

Lorrimor iooked at his watch. “I can’t go 
this morning, darling. I’ve promised to meet 
Binks at eleven at the Red House.” 

Binks was the bailiff and lived in a small 
farm. house on the estate, 

‘* But you go,” Lorrimor went on, not liking 
to spoil her pleasure. ‘* They'll be glad to have 
a sight of you without me for once, By the 
by, I have to ride over to Spofforth with 
Binks. I shall not be in to lunch.” 

“* Very well,” 

Olly turned back into the house without a 
word, except to tell the groom to wait for her. 
She saw from her bedroom window that her 
husband was already off to meet the bailiff, was 
indeed already riding down the avenue, and she 
found herselt wondering bitterly whether she 
= not made a mistake in marrying him after 
all, 

“If he only cared a little more,” she cried to 
herself. “I knew he didn’t take interest in 
tennis or dancing, or anything.of that sort— 
but—but I thought he would aiways be inter- 
ested in me,” 

The pony and cart were equally matched, 
but Olly took very little pleasure in them. She 
got in and drove down tothe vicarage, where 
uhey made an immense fuss over her and ad- 
mired the pony and then the cart, and then 
touched on the squire's delightful generosity. 

** By the by, wnere is Lorrimor?” the vicar 
asked. 

“The squire—oh, he has gone somewhere 
with the bailiff,” O.ly answered with an admir- 
able assumption of carelessness, 

“Oh, well, it’s a treat to have you by your- 
self for a while,” said her mother, who was 
just as sentimental as when she had chosen 
the name of Heliotrope for her second baby. 
“IT suppose Will will expect you home co lunch, 
or will he call for you ?’” 

‘** He is riding this morning,” Olly answered, 
not liking to admit that he had gone off for the 
ang. **I must go home to lunch, mother dear.” 

ell, after this they drifted farther and 
farther away from one another. Not inten- 
tionally on Lorrimor’s part. Oh no. He still 
thought Oliy the sweetest, dearest, loveliest 
woman in the world, but he had wasted a good 
deal of time over his courtship, and being a 
very good landlord and farmer with an unusu- 
ally high sense of the duties accompanying 
great wealth, he wanted to make up for lost 
time and to keep everything on his property in 
the most perfect and apple-pie order. 

And Olly—well, Olly was pretty miserable 
about this time. She had got an idea into her 
head that her husband was indifferent as to 
her goings out and her comingsin. Whenever 
she consulted bim about invitations, entertain- 
ments, and the expenditure immediateiy con- 
nected with herself, his answer was invariably 
the same, ‘“ Accept, if you wish, of course”— 
or ‘Ask anyone you please; satisfy yourself, 
and you'll satisfy me”—and ‘“‘ My aear child, 
pray don’t ask me if you may buy a new frock 
or anew kettle. You have your allowance and 
your pin-money. If they are not enough for 
you let me know, and we'll see what can be 
se ; but don’t ask me to decide the details of 
either.” 

So, pate. Olly got thrown more and more 
upon her own resources, and as time wenton her 
resources, too, became limited, and cherefore she 
was driven more and more to her thoughts for 
company. Tennis became an impossibility for 
her, and the prospect of an heir to the old place, 
while very delightful in one way, affected her 
spirits and her general health. She could not 
ride, and she hatz:d going to the vicarage, be- 
cause her sentimental mother always insisted 
that the squire was nervous and anxious about 
her being out alone, whereas Olly knew that he 
was nothing of the sort and did not care what 
she did or where she went. As a matter of 
fact the squire at this time was both anx’ous 
and nervous about her, but Olly had wrapped 
herself in such an impenetrable mantle of re- 
serve and coldness that he was afraid to irri- 
tate or upset her by being too solicitous for her 
comfort and welfare. He let her come and go 
therefore as she would, and poor Olly came and 
went wretchedly and Soseeeeehy. fancying that 
——— that Lorrimor had simply ceased to love 

ar. 
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HER?” 


WON'T 
WHISPERED WARNINGLY 


**you EXCITE THE DOCTOR 


“If I had only got up all about chemical 
manures and ensilage,” she said to herself one 
day, after a visit from the serious youn lady 
who would so dearly have loved to be mistress 
of Winningston. ‘* Edith Muir knows all about 
those things and everything else that Willy 
takes interest in—while I—I only cared for 
tennis and amusing myself. How interested 
Willy was in what she was saying about her 
father’s short-horns, If only I could talk like 
that! Indeed, I can’t think why Willy didn’t 
marry her instead of me.” 

Poor child—yes, she was a child yet, though 
she was turned five and twenty—if only she 
had known that Lorrimor at that moment was 
smiling broadly to himself at the remembrance 
of Miss Edith’s amazing display of knowledge. 
“Thank goodness, Olly doesn’t pretend to 
know an ae about theoretical farming. 

True, Olly did not know anything about any 
kind of farming; but then neither did she 
know anything of the real state of Lorrimor's 
mind, any more than Lorrimor knew of the 
state of hers. So for a little while longer they 
went blindly on, awaiting the advent of that 
baby! Somehow, although neither had a word 
to say about it, both Olly and Lorrimor had a 
dim idea that that baby would make a differ- 
ence and set everything right. 

“If itis only a boy,” sighed Olly to herself 
‘an heir, then Willy can’t be sorry he married 


me. 
“Tf only it lives and all goes well. said Lor- 
rimor to himself when he had found his wife 
more unapproachable than ever, “it will give 
her something to care for and think about, and, 
and—oh ! hang it all! poor little woman, she's 
had an awfully rough time, take it all round.” 
And when at last the baby came—it was a 


girl! 
Olly was in despair. “I thought—I made 


In 
Summer 


When days are hot and oppressive, or at any 
season, a wash that takes a whole forenoon can be done in a couple of 


hours if you will uuee SURPRISE SOAP and follow the directions on 


the wrapper. 


The clothes will smell sweeter and look nicer on the 


line than when washed in other ways and (AS THERE IS POSITIVELY NO 
NEED OF SCALCING OR BOILING) there is no heavy wash boiler to lift 
about, no disagreeable smell in the house, no steam to spoil the wall 
paper or furniture, and the saving in fuel alone pays for the Soap. 


the directions 
on the wrapper. 


READ 


The St. Croix Soap Man’f’g Oo., 
it. Stepnen, N. B. 





sure that it would be a boy,” she sobbed pas- 
sionately to the old doctor a few hours after 
the baby was born. ‘I knew a boy would set 
everything right. And now—now—it’s only a 
girl and what will Willy care about a girl? He 
might have cared for a boy—and then a strong 
hand gentl pulled the doctor out of the way 
and pointed to the door. 

*“You won't excite her,” the doctor whis- 

warningly. 

**Excite her—No,” in a vigorous whisper 
back. ‘“‘I worship every hair ot her head and 
the very ground she walks on. Olly, my dar- 
ling,” he went on in a louder tone as he bent 
over his wife’s little pale and anxious face. 
** What was that nonsense I heard you talking 
ora now? What is it that needs paeeen right 

cween ustwo? Not that baby surely?” 

But Olly, now that she had come face to face 
with an explanation, was not very willing to 
take advantage thereof. ‘‘ I—well—I——” she 
began, confusedly. 

“ Well?” said he, 

‘I began to think you'didn’t care for me,” 
she whispered. 

‘““ What!” he cried. 

** At least that I bored you-—” confusedly. 

“Hey?” with a comical look of bewilder- 
ment. 

“That is——” 

“Olly,” he said, as she paused, “‘ you didn’t 
get to think that you didn’t care for me? Did 


you 

“Oh, Willy!” 

“Then that’s all = 3; and you thought I 
had set my heart on a ,» and wouldn’t even 
look at a girl. Was that it?” 

“*y don’t know,” then she burst out. “I 
seemed so useless—so—so—as if I didn’t know 
ee about the —— you take interest in, 
and whenever Edith Muir came, she always 
seemed to know all about it, and to interest 
you—and—and-——” 

**And I was chuckling over her mistakes all 
the time,” Lorrimor laughed, “And there is 
nurse. Nurse, I should like to know when I’m 
to be honored with a glimpse of that baby.” 


THE END. 





For Tired Brain. 
USE HORSFORDS ACID PHOSPHATE, 

Dr. O. C. Stout, Syracuse, N. Y., says: “I 
gave it to one patient who was unable to trans- 
act the most ordinary business, because his 
brain was ‘tired and confused’ upon the least 
mental exertion. Immediate benefit, and ulti- 
mate recovery followed.” 





Fickle Minded. 








Merchant (as the electric lights go out)—Con- 
found the cussed, pesky, snappin’ little lights ! 
I'd like to lay my hands on the man that in- 
vented ’em, just once ! 

Voice in the Darkness—Would you take the 
life of Thomas A. Edison? 

Merchant—Yes, I would; the way I feel 
now—— 


= 





—(as the lights blaze out again)—Get out o’ 
here! I don’t want any of your d—— books. 





Just a Few Seconds and We Will Tell You 
How to Save a Few Dollars Travelling 
to New York. 


Nothing will suit a traveller better than to 
show him how he can save time and money 
and have solid comfort and travel by a first- 
class line. We are pleased to say the Erie 
Railway have done more to build up the train 
and Pullman service than any other eastern 
road. They are the first road that ever vay a 
aleeper from Torento to New York, which we 
hope the public wiil remember and purchase 
their tickets via this picturesque rovte, You 
can also have a beautiful sail across the lake b 
the staunch steamer Empress of India, which 
leaves Geddes’ wharf at 3.40 p.m. daily. except 
Sundays, connecting with the Erie Railway 
solid train from Port Dalnousie, costing onl 
¥.% ; Toronto to New York, round trip, $18.20. 

ou can also leave via Grand Trunk at 
1.10 p.m., 4.55 p.m, and ll p.m, On the 4.55 p.m. 
train the Erie run a handsome vestibule Pall. 
man sleeper, Toronto to New York. Dining 
cars attached to all trains for meals. For 
tickets and full information apply to ts 
Empress of India and Grand Trunk. J 
Sharp, 19 Wellington street East, Toronto. 








Probably a Waterbury. 

Last December, while piloting some | a 
Maine lumberman lost his ben ovesitens 
near the mouth of the Penobscot River. He 
located the t by landmarks on the bark, 
and intended to dredge for it the next day, but 
the river froze over, and he had to wait titi the 








ice broke up. He was so fortunate as to find 
the watch when he dredged for it last week. 
When brought to the surface it was still tick- 
ing and only a few minutes behind time. The 
owner explains this somewhat startling fact 
by stating that the watch lay on the bed of the 
river in such a position that the ebb and flow 
of the tide has wound it up every day. We re- 
member reading in our geography that the 
tides down East were very remarkable: now 
we know it.—Li/e. : 
ee 


“Why did your friend Bronson tire so 
quickly of art?” 

“He said his palette couldn’t supply his 
palate |” 





ATKINSON'S: 


Reel) 


=e Tooth Paste 






s Children 
Growing 
°"Too Fast 


become listless, fretful, without ener- 
gy, thin and weak. Fortify and build 
them up, by the use of 


OF PURE COD LIVER OIL AND 
HYPOPHOSPHITES 
Of Lime and Soda. 
| Palatable as Milk. AS A PREVENTIVE OR 
| CURE OF COUGHS OR COLDS, IN BOTH 
| THE OLD AND YOUNG, IT 1S UNEQUALLED. 


Genuine made by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 
j seco" Wrapper: at all Druggists, 50c, and 
) $1.00. 
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(an You Believe It? 


We know it is hard to believe, and yet it is 
true, that every day persons who ask for 
CarrteEer’s LitTLE Liver PILis, have handed 
out to them something which looks like 
C-A-R-T-E-R.’.S, and yet is not. 

They are put up in a RED wrapper, and they 
closely imitate ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R--S” in general 
appearance. But it isa fraud!!! 

The unsuspecting purchaser who wants 
Carter's LITTLE LIVER PILLs because he 
knows their merit, and is sure of their virtues, 
goes home with a fraud and imitation in his 
pocket. 

HEED THE WARNING. 


Don’t be deceived and do not be imposed 
upon with an imitation of what you want. 
You want Carter's LittLe Liver PIL.1s, be- 
cause you know their value and their merit. 
THEY NEVER FAIL, 

When you go to buy a bottle of CaRTER’s 
LirrLe Liver PIts, ask for ‘*C-A-R-T- E-R’S,” 
be sure you get ‘‘C-A-R-T-E-R-’-S,” and take 
nothing but the genuine CaARTER’s LITTLE 
LIVER PILLs, 


A POSITIVE CURE FOR 
SICK HEADACHE 


Small Pill Small Dose Small Price 





THE CANADA 
Sugar Refining Co. 


Montreal. ‘'!m'te» 





We are now putting up, expressly 
for family use, the finest quality of 


+ PURE SUCAR SYRUP 
not adulterated with Corn Syrup, 


In 2 Ib. cans with moveable top. | 
For Sale by all Croccrs. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


snow was falling softly, whirling now and | only give me one capital letter, and that is I, ina whole | think it thing to 4 i ; 
again in little circles about Dobbin’s ears, The | Page—not very good to me, Innocence. ree you don't agees wish we, fobs tho ovemiitioe at rear o- 
bY m PAULIN JOMNSON. pian farmed hla ed ever go ellghtly, bringing |, Darroon. wring, thary ome lie of ort and gout | olny iy seems oi cov ae ue, © 
“ , , ration, neratin, - ’ . 9 
If only I could get a little bit warm I | —it was ice to ice. e horse was quite cold sion, don’t allow’ clroumetances and people to influence | decided determination, lack ot refinement, rather a bright 
wouldn't mind this brutally hollow feeling in | now, you because you are quite capable of judging for yourself, | "4 merry disposition with sudden change to despondency. 
my insides,” he was poving. ** Yes, I'm jolly ‘* And how long will you be away in Canad character is truthful. not given to sudden impulse. I don’t | | sincerely advise you to stay at home on Sunday evenings, 
gold, and confound it I'm edging round to fear- | Neddy?” a pretty child was sayin v - TRUK you are much of « chatterer, but rather exemplify | SY coer Heinle, Hf yous oaly outing + pag yy 
oa pena ng - e ] ; a not thirsty. I “Oh! about two years, little sister,” he an- | asa Writs ; aon :* - EES it-re- | Ore questions. Tehall be glad to anewer them. 

’ _ ng shows at cl r and self-re- . 

dylag from sunstroke and ceae this, fan's - pen h! Nedd aon eheen e much love o Pir cae ben 8 aly ta wood oaty gare upon tee maitiod seetinens 
Tes, thank Go 4; Tin hot nd o eddy, will you bring me back a | effort, but much pride and satisfaction in success, a little | Surely she need only gaze upon the married people ore 





Prone on the Earth, 


rett ir of Indian m ins all w self-esteem, a touch of wilfulness femi . | sees every day to make her devoutly thankfal for her sin; 
P y pa —— & orked at hi me) Vang Semiaane eases blessedness. This old maid has some resources which om 


th li ter, with enough temper to make things lively wher roused. 
ine Brey eee. ned with fur like those cousin | it I were a prisoner and you were s judge I should be very | t©.give her happiness, I see in her writing strength of 


“Yes, pussy-wussy, I'll bring you the moc. | {cuvtful of am acquittal, for you would be hard on Her fault che a FB oy Bn siete ant wank 
he was tugging away at his big 5 of generous sympathy, and her temper would be better if 


so bad, is it? 
thirsty.” 

No one answered him, 

“I wish I wasn’t so tired and so devilish 





sleepy—it scares me to feel sleepy. oa casings,” 


Kennedy used to say when he was a mounte 
policeman that sleepiness was the last stage— 
the very last stage. D'you think it’s so?” 

He turned on his side, his brows puckering a 
little with impatience, and listened for his 
companion’s reply. Then he laughed, a crazy 
little laugh, and snuggled up again into a 
bunch with his cheek on the horse’s throat. 

There was a mimic warmth yet in the 
animal, but not so much as inthe man, The 
poor beast had had sixteen hours’ disadvantage 
of his master. The man had appropriated for 
his individual ae the inadequate drib- 
blings from a small flask. 

The horse lay quite still, its big brown neck 
pulsing once in along while, when the blood, 
slowly thickening to ice, pounded through its 
slugs sh heart, The man lay still, too, talking 
in fragmentary sentences that always termin.- 

ated with a question. 

At last he raised himself on his elbows, and 
looked into the west, across the uneven 
ee of his hdrse’s ribs, 

lains, plains, everywhere, crossed by an un- 
meaning infinity of oe poles. The sun 
would set within a half hour, and the sky up 
around it was growing yellowy, with a flash or 
two of thinnish pink. Away off to the left an 
evil-looking smoke-*olored cloud was bunching 
itself together. Westward, miles and miles 
away, the foot-hills bubbled up along the 
horizon, That was all he saw. 

“The smoke-colored cloud means more 
snow,” said the man attempting to rise—it was 
oid, that pleasant sensation in his knees; below 
them there was no sensation at all, and he 
stumbled over the horse’s hoofs into a stiff little 
heap at the animal's neck in, 

“ Yes, Dobbin, we’re mig ty cold, you and 
I, aren’t we;old man? Let’s try our schoolboy 
trick.” He put his fingers in his mouth, and 
presently they pained him with a thin sort of 
ogeay intensely severe that he laughed. 

ow soft and fleecy the snow was beginning 
to feel, just like warm summer grass; it was 

rass he was sure of it and it was a warm, still 

ay,and he was saying, “Oh, this is luck to 
find you here, Milly. I’m just on my way over 
to see you ; however did you muster the energy 
to face this blazing sun?” It was such a hot, 
hot day, but the girl looked beautifully cool, 
lolling there with her book, surrounded by 
timothy and under the shade of a rosy-colored 
parasol, 

“How villainously hot your Canadian 
Augusts are, anyway. I’m nearly broiled,” he 
continued, flopping on to the grass beside her. 

**Poor old fellow,” she laughed, ‘“‘but you 
needn’t growl about it; it’s far cooler than it 
was this morning.” 

- oe you were out this morning?” 

se es.” 

a ven fa a 

4 es ” ogge y. 

** With Connelly?” 

** Yes, with Mr. Connelly.” 
lower and tinged with defiance. 

He bit his under lip thoughtfully. 

‘**Milly”"—taking both her hands—‘“‘have I 
— asked you, dear, not to drive with Con- 
ne $ 

** Yes—but——” 

“Ah! I know; it’s the same old excuse. 
Don't say it, Milly, its so—so—hackneyed.” 

**I willsay it, Ned. You’ve never taken me 
out once, and you know how I like driving. 
Am Ito miss all my pa simply because 
I’m engaged to you? It’s absurd.” 

“I never asked te not to drive with the 
other fellows ; it’s Connelly I object to.” 

** Yes, and its Mr. Connelly who has the 
nicest horse and trap in town, and who asks 
me the oftenest. There’s no use denying it, 
Ned, you're ridiculously, ungenerously jeal- 
ous.” 

He was keeping his temper well, Ror 

“Tf, dear, I hi not been hoarding up every 
penny so as to get for us the nicest house in the 
nicest part of the town, you know well enough 
('d drive you every day; but I'm—I’m—poor, 
and can’t do everything.” 

*Oh! I know,” she said fretfully, ‘‘ and at all 
events, until our engagement is announced— 
but there! I won’t quarrel with you any more ; 
to ese you I'll stay in, stay in, stay in 
until——" 

** Milly,” he interrupted, “ you are not acting 
the truth. Jackson told me this morning he 
intended driving you over to the Park, but I 
know as well as if I'd heard you that you 
shipped him on the chances of going with 
Connelly—it isn’t Connelly’s horse and trap at 

all—it’s the man.” 

It was not a flush of anger that swept into 
her cheeks, 

‘*Tc’s has gone on long enough, Mill,” he con- 
tinued. 

**Is that a threat?” 

He shrugged his shoulders, 

**T don’t like giving reasons, particularly 
when they involve people ; but I'll tell you once 
for all, 'd have taken you out driving often 
this summer had my own money been in my 
own pocket. I’ve been fool enough to play 
ecards with Connelly—dy you understand ?’ 

* Ah!”"—ironically—‘‘ birds of a feather. I 
see no difference between man and man at a 
gaming table.” 

**Buat I tell you he’s a blackguard. There’s 
not a fellow in town who'll sit down toa table 
with him now. The man cheats, and, more- 
over lives by it.” 

Her eyebrows arched coolly. 

“*I would not, were I in your place, excuse 
my idiotic jealousy by defaming a man’s char- 
acter.” 

There was a heavy silence, he poked the toe 
of his boot with his walking cane, and listened 
intently when a gray locust got up cracking its 
wings loudly in the down-pouring sunshine, 
The sound was a relief. He spoke then. 

**T came to tell you that I am obliged to leave 
with Jackson for the North-West to-night ; it 
is a matter of business that may mean the for- 
itunes of all my future. I will be home for 
Christmas ”—his voice jarred on his own ears, 

** Don’t trouble to get back on my account, 
it is bothersome to be tied to time. You might 
just as well stay the winter there.’ 

She would not kiss him when he asked her. 
but after he had gone she threw herself at full 
length on the grass, her heart bleeding with 
anger and a soul-sickness she could not name. 
She never knew that he looked back when he 
reached the little rise in the yellow wagon 
road—looked, with a heartache that spoke in 
his eyes, at the reclining white-clad 
Rgnre. The sunlight flitting through the 

nky parasol cast a flush over her face— 

e never knew that in reality her cheeks 
were deadly pale, her eyes scared and troubled, 
or that all through the long night that fol- 
lowed, she was eying with lips buried in her 
pillow—‘‘ Ned, Ned, come to me dear, I 
want you ; Oh! God, I want you. 

Late one December night he had said : 

** Jackson, you're a good soul, lend me your 

's atrump. I've got to go over to 
Edmonton, and I'll only be ore & week or ten 
days. I won't bother you with Daglana wr for 
a long while; I’m going back to when 
I return.” Soi 

‘**All right, old man,” said Jackson, ‘ you'll 
have a devil of atrip though, I'm afraid. Try 

and catch the dog trains. 

Jackson's hand-clasp was so ory kind 
and hearty, his voice so rich with good fellow- 
ship—so musical—so almost flute-like, no won- 
der he could sing so beautifully. Is that he 
singing now? Ne, it is only the wind getting 


8 hi rough the telegraph wires. 
“Fhe euale-e ored cloud had come and the 


The tone was 


CLEopatra.—Writing shows some ideality and percep- 


hands, her cheek rubbing 1p and down his coat tion, a love of things beautiful, come taste and appreciation 


sleeve, her yellow hair falling all over his 
wrists, 
** And, Neddy, you'll wear the purple mittens 


Gepadms showed me how to make, won't you? | Pre, 


ear ’em all-the time, won’t you?” 

“Oh! yes, I'll wear ’em, even with my 
dress clothes.” 

Some one laughed then, a rippling, dulcet 


of life’s good things. It also shows lack of judgment and with 
good perseverance, want of decision and energetic impulse. 
I believe you're a little given to dreaming, my fair em- 
and your vision isn’t as clear as would be good for 

ou. You aren’t bad-tempered, but you are like underdone 

read—a little heavy. 

No. 2.—Writing shows caprice, lack of proportion, a 
rather matter-of-fact disposition with a large sense of self- 
importance. The writer is not very generous nor amiable, 


laugh. No, it was not laughter either, it was though she is sensitive to the blame or praise of her 


only the wind again in the telegraph wires. 


“What's 
lumpy-looking, white mound, about fifty yards 
distant. His brother looked across the snow, 


that?” said Larocque, pointing to a | most satiefactory of studies. 


| friends. She is rather self-opinionated and a little prone 


to sit in jadgment on her neighbors, has perhaps a liking 
for sharp speech but is not a bit malicious. I[¢ isn’t the 


Braver —Writing shows strength, energy, but not that 
jadgment which always hits the nail on the head, a lack of 


and a Metis woman left her breakfast, came to | Persistence and a tendency to over estimation in plans and 


the tepee door and looked also. 

**Don’t know ”—this in bad Patios. ‘ Was 
it there last night when we pitched ?” 

Larocque shook his head. 

e It was snowing too hard to see,” 

" It’s a dead horse,” said the Metis woman in 

oux. 

Larocque took a snowshoe in his hand. The 
train dogs started up and watched him. The 


calculations that is misleading t) yourself and others. 
Not very buoyant but sufficiently determined. Some tact 
and decided good temper, even when you do get angry 
it is soon over. Your writing has its faulte, but is, like 
yourself, well worth studying. I wish you success. 


Iscariot —Writing shows some strength, but not infal- 
lible jadgment, a want of decision and some proneness to 
gain the end by a crooked way, not much originality nor 
faculty for organiz ition, some quiet persistency if not giv- 
ing you too much trouble. You are, I think, one of those 


Metis woman tramped at his heels. One scoop | People whom it is hard to corner and unsafe to count upon 


of the snowshoe, a little gust of wind whirled 
the floury stuff aside, and they bent down to 
look closely. It was a good face that lay on the 
rough brown throat of the horse. A good face 
—young, fair, with a line of pathos somewhere 
near the trozen lips, 

She had — up a purple woolen thing and 
was brushing the snow from it. Her quick 
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as just what one expects. You have a good deal of versa- 
tility and a genius for smoothing over rough corners. 


Simpiiciry, Owen Sound.—Writing shows some candour, 
generosity, a tendency to unsustained effort. You are 
pleasant and companionable, good tempe e4, careful and 
reliable, you have not enough perseverance, determioation 
or ene to fit you foravery trying calling, but your 
many ¢stimable traite will always deserve consideration. 
Ijcould not possibly suggest anything unless I know your 


she would study as hard the good points of her friends as 
she involunt~::., dces their short comings. A tco sharp 
criticism 1s like a boomerang, it nearly always comes sailing 
back, to tie confusion of its author. Don’t be sorry to be 
a old, Betsey, but be anxious not to lose the blees- 

ngs that age brings—the wive tolerance, the mild patience, 
the enlarged knowledge of the world and they that are in 
it. Iam sometimes glad to meet the swift coming years 
for these gifte they bring me. I don’t think thie old maid, 
whose heart is still so young as to love the country face of 
nature as she strolls through the woods and fields, needs 
much my advice, but if she feels herself souring let her take 
up some earnest work which will exact all the virtues she is 
losing. And if it is heart emptiness let her fill it with thore 
unloved of God’s little and big ones, who are, in country 
and town, always with us. Draw ia those aimless longings, 
which, like those swooping taile to your letters, Betsey, are 
neither useful nor ornamental. 


Pica.—Your writing shows good natural talent, corres- 

nding good opinion of yourself, a little exaggeration in 
ideas, great fondness for planning and I must allow, ability 
to carry out your plans, but Pica, while you would be gen- 
erous over big things, I am afraid you might be decidedly 
mean over little ones. You are energetic and conversa 
tional, determined and self-reliant, a person who wou!d 
touch lightly, perhaps irreverently, sacred things but who 
has many a little holy of holies which you resent other 
people’s lightly handling. You are orderly, of an inquiring 
mind, very original in your methods and decided in your 
Opinions. I could study your writing for an hour—and 
cenly lay it aside because I must, feeling that I don’t h If do 
you justice nor understand you—not half as well as you 
usually uaderstand the people you meet. You may be the 
making of great happiness to the few and some good to the 
many, but I'd rather your nature were yours than mine. 
Your enclosure No. 1 is the exact o ite in every particu- 
lar to yourown. It isan undisciplined, careless, slovenly 
scrawl with several petty faults strongly accented and 
traces of teaper, want of self-contro!, caprice, unreliability, 
sarcasm and a nature lacking generosity and almost all 































“IT WAS SUCH A HOT DAY, BUT THE GIRL LOOKED BEAUTIFULLY COOL, LOLLING THERE WITH HER BOOK.” 


eye saw the uneven stitches, the knots, the 
general workmanship of the thing. 

**Holy Virgin!” said Larocque, “it’s a mitt, 
a@ woolen mitt, and I have none; where's the 
other?” 

As he stooped to take it from the stiff, white 
hand, something clutched his arm with rude 
gentleness: ‘* Don’t—some child made it,” said 
the Metis woman. 





In Bed—Out of Bed. 


If their is any pain more excruciating than 
sciatica, it is yet to be found, and such must 
have been the experience of Mr. D. C. Simons, 
who writes from Lowville, N. Y., U. S. A., 
February 2, 1889, and says: ‘“‘I suffered six 
months with sciatica in the hip; was confined 
to bed three months, used crutches six weeks. 
I used three bottles of St. Jacobs Oil and was 
cured. Have had no return of pain in four 
years.” 





To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will address—Correspoodence Columns 
SarurpaY Nieur Office.) 

Jounyy Jumr Ur.—Writing shows mirth, hopefulness, 
small perception, some carefulnees and sufficient persever- 
ance, a little eelf-opinionativeness, a kindly, painstaking, 
conscientious nature. 

ALIcta.— Quotations are not studied. Send a longer 
original study if you wish a good delineation. Lady Gay 
will be much indebted to you if you will kiadly give her the 
name of the author of your quotation. 

Jupas.—Your study is not very satisfactory, and I should 
like you to send me a longer one, having both mixed up as 
it were on one scrap of paper, and youss being merely a 
copy of Jumbo’s, I can’t do it very clearly. 

SEVENTEBN IN ONE EnvaLorps. —Even my graphological 
patience wore out under this strain. The ‘large party, 
some of whom are sather sceptical,” can go on their way 
unbelieving or send separate and more complete studies. 
You are all in the waste paper basket together ! 

Jumso No, 2.—You are fun-loving and fanny, energetic 
and careful but not too particular in small matters, ia 
some things you are peculiar. You have a large heart and 
are fond of a good time, and you prefer comfort to style 
any day. I don’t think you'd quarrel to get your own way. 

Miss Sucru.—Your writing has been studied. Your in- 
quiries, if I remember aright, referred to Edna Lyall and 
H. M. Stanley. Can you not recall them? How would 
* Jet,” “Smut” or “Schwartz” do? If selfishness had 
on very evident in your chirography you'd have heard of 

t. 


Enqutagk.—Writing shows great ideality and perception, 
reliability, > perseverance, proportion and 
good sense, a little tendency to un force of lan- 
guage, and some wasted effort, a disposition to look at 
things on the bright side, you are large hearted and kind. 
1. $400. 2. No, 3 Yes. 

Guntis.—I hope your mumps are well by this time. 
Your writing shows tact and love of aw things, a happy 
nature, open and frank, prone to little sudden im 
and pretty ways, but just a trifle exacting and capricioue. 
You are kindly aud generous and sometimes given to 
flattery. You bee to talk and laugh. 

J. 1. C.—Quotations are or od one. — the few 

accom i our q10tation I can nothing, 
wed th Sead i : @ satis- 





and think your 9 too unformed to give 
factory & : It shows kindness, guaredie, candor, 
some ion, but is too strained and unnatura) 9s yet. 


It has, however, the material for good thinge. 

Hauen Buaraica.—Writing shows good-nature, a little 
self-esteem, not much love of order or perseverance, @ 
touch of . probably an affable manner and a 
gentile and kindly heart. I think you love music, and can 
put your foot down firmly when necessary and when you 
aoe | your way you get it. You did not give ms much of a 
study, Helen B. 

Isnocance.—1. Print d. 2 No; but it places the bride 
at a disadvantage. 3. I don’t think you would make a 
good nurse—first, because your wri shows lack of care 
and sympathy, and also want of tact determination; bit 
it is unformed, and I fancy you are not very old yet. You 


circumstances. 2, Yes. I think we could supply them. 
JumBo.—Writing shows impnise which mars effort, im- 
jience and want of tenacity, independence, some intu- 
tion, love of society, and desire for praise, uprightness, con- 
scientiousness, but while the writer enters into projects 
with great enthusiasm she is apt to ‘‘ peter out,” as the 
Westerners say, tefore she finishes her work. It gets 
finished, but notin the way it was begun. It shows also 
rather a disposition opponed. to fancy and wedded to facte. 

Pacus.—Writing denotes determination, a rather poetical 
turn of thought, not great buoyancy or hopafulness, a love 
of even and beaten paths, some tact and a decided love of 
praise, rather a persistent nature in a quiet way, you have 
aq iaintand lovable twist in your essentially feminine nature. 
Pache, and I should find you a kind and dear little friend I 
am sure were I in the fortunate shoes of your quoted cor- 
respondent—not much ‘Chinese Puzzle” about that is 
there? 

Tish.—Writing shows great intuition, love of beauty 
probably taste for poetry and art, some perseverance, but 
not very strongly developed, adaptability, good temper. I 
think you like to hear other people raked over the coals, 
but without malice or wnchechablences, You would love 
well and often, Tish, and when you finally made up your 
miad I fan y you'd be kind and constant You like to be 
praised, and you generally think you deserve it, and you 
can be very agreeable and pleasant in company. 

Hiero.— Writing shows humor, love of social intercourse, 
great hopefulness, some intuition, imaginafive power. You 
are persistent and a little wee bit selfish, though even for 
yourself you don’t become grasping. You are fond of 
change and like new departures. ‘You are a little self- 
willed, and you waste time and effort sometimes in unprac- 
tical eesays. Perhaps this may refer to a trick of inflating 
and exaggerating in your conversation, but the real work 
you do you carry through and finish neatly and satis- 
factorily. 

Ciovaer.—Your writing shows a good many of the char- 
acteristics of your friend Gentie, but lacks the little spurts 
of impulse. You observe more and say less, and you are 
moulded on larger lines. You are more persevering and 
reliable as well as s'ower in making up your mind. I think 
at a pinch you would act while Gentie would :queak for 
help You are both rather fond of number one and not 
prone to lay out any great amount of energy in the service 
of your neighbors, though your natures are just and kind. 
Both handwritings are creditable and good. 

GurMania.—I am sorry your turn was so long in coming. 
Your writing shows strength, determinatien, some mirth, 
decided ambition and true Teutonic tenacity of pur, » 
also patience and conscientiousness, You are just, but nct 
exactly generous, prone to weigh and judge oe and 
things. As you doubtless like to be praised, I will tell you 
tht your sentences are well constructed and Fs med writing 
better than is usually shown even by very cultivated Ge: 
mans. If ever you care for information which I oan give 
you, I shall be very pleased to hear from you. 

Raven Tresses —The hot weather is my only comfort- 
able time. 1. The quotation for which you inquire is the 
conclusion of a song called Some Day, which came out 
about a decade ago and was sung to death. It is very 
beautiful. 2. Mauve, white and purple. They are often 
grown here, are ag large round #3 a tea saucer and very 

uliarly ehaped and marked. Writing shows some 
Deogient on and poetic fancy, not a very practical nature, 
a little given to exaggeration, which doesn’t necessarily 
imply untrathfulness, very hopeful and candid, also true to 
what is believed right and . 

ALLANDALB.—1. Nc thing will remove the little beauty 
spots, though veils, lemon juice and care will keep them 
reaconably scarce. I have some score of maids asking the 
game question. 2 ane spews great love of beauty, 
some musical or cas it, some love o: fun, great 
sociability ; probably a person who can keep the ball roll- 
ing ard enjoy and make others enjoy the fun. You take 
things easy, and have found out that nothing is gained by 
quasre‘ling with your lot ia life. I think your heart is 0 
to all calls on your thies, and you delight in hel 
others. Ay pe to know, Allandale. 


driving 

stances. I suppose mean going 
<1 the male permansion usder the 
tive, and wi ac ? That 


mindie classes, and honnuis 

enough it often isn’t. You me 
ien’t proper, but not having ever had 
nor yet an opportunity of observing 
to excuse me. I suppose from y 


womanly graces, the writer may be a mvsizian but Iam 
not sure enough to say 8o decidedly. This study has made 
me quite vicious, and I am going to let out one little reef— 
does the writer keep her hair tidy ? No.2 isa pleasant, 
hopeful, happy, openhearted nature, a wise observer and a 

merous friend, probably amiable and fond of a good laugh, 

don’t think she is too fond of her own way in which she 
differs pleasantly from No. 1, but she generally sticks to 
any end she may have in view until she achieves her desire, 
she enjoys being praised and tries her best to be des :rving 
of approbation. what strange epistolary freak is she 
“yours respectfully.” In No. 1 I could see through the 
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DIAMOND VERA CURA 


CURES DYSPEPSIA AND INDICESTION 


If you cannot get Diamond Vera Cura 
from your Druggist, send 25c. for sample 
box to 

CANADIAN DEPOT : 


44 and 46 Lombard St 
TORONTO, = - ONT. 


TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
te WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 
Teatincpalals yor qr free. or address Wm. 











9 


sarcasm but No. 2 writes it in perfect gcod faith. Thanks 
for three opposite and interesting studies. I 
the specimens as you desired. = mn — 








WRITES: 
PROVIDENCE, April 7, 1889. 
My Dear MapAm,—Purely by accident one 


day in Chicago I bought a pot of your Reca- 
mier Cream, and on trying it found it the most 


delightfully refreshing thing I have ever ap- 
pli to my skin, ost assuredly you have 
made a marvellous discovery, and one and all 
of our sex should heartily thank you. I find it 
not only a refreshing, softening article for skin 
at night, but for the day use also. Please send 
me some of the Balm and another jar of the 
Cream to the Brunswick, Boston, and believe 
me, 
Very thankfully, 


FANNY DAVENPORT. 
To Mrs, Harriet Hubbard Ayer. 


Recamier Cream, $1.50 per dar 


A Perfect Remedial Agent for the Skin. 
Endorsed by the Highest Authorities. 


If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him 
order for you, or order yourself from either of 
the Canadian offices of the Recamier Manufac- 
turing Company, 574 and 376 St. Paul street, 
Montreal, and 50 Wellington street East, 
Toronto. For sale in Canada at our regular 
New York prices. ' 


AMERICAN 
FAIR 
334 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Pillow Sham Holders, 24c, 38c, 
49c and 74c; elsewhere, 50c to 
$1.50. The difference in price is 
only from difference of finish, the 
cheapest being practically as good 
as the most expensive. Children’s 
Door Swings, with fixtures com- 
plete, 21c and 27c. Shoo Fly 
Rockers, 73c, worth $1.25. Rock- 
ing Horses, 98c. Wagons, with 
double-spoked steel wheels, $1.39, 
for medium size; $1.89 for large. 
Some handsome Riding Whips, 5¢ 
to 12c each. Poor Carriage Whips, 
gc each ; better for 12c ; good for 
25c, worth 6oc, and for 54c, one 
worth $1.25. 

A few left of solid brass English Hunting horns, $1.00, 


cost $1.25 to import. Wednesday is cur Bargain Day. Store 
open evenings. Come and see our great stock. 


W. H. BENTLEY. 








FOR SALE AT ALL 


OLNOHOL NI S3SYHOLS DNIGV31 





ASK FOR THEM. 
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NO SIDE STEELS TO HURT. 
NO SIDE STEELS TO BREAK 
NOSIDE STEELS TO RUST. 
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SUPPLIES A DAILY LUXURY. 
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Hon. G. W. ALLAN 
President. 


TORONTO 


oF MUSic 
FOURTH YEAR 


OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


calender for season 1890- 


Send for New 100- 
98. Mailed free to any address. a 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Please mention this paper. 





INCORPORATED 1890. 

TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Musical education in all its branches. A SPECIAL SUM- 
MER TERM of five weeks will be held, commencing July 
2, ending August 6. see should be sent in before 

F. H. 


July 1. TORRINGTON, Director, 


12 and 14 Pembroke Street. 


ME: W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 

Pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. Conductor 
“* Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In- 
struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 555 Church St. 


O. FORSYTH Studied the Piano 

e with the great German teachers—Krause, Rut- 
hardt and Zwintcher ; theory with S. Jadassohn, Schreck, 
Richard Hofmann (of Leipsic) and Dr. Paul Kleugel of 
Stuttgardt. Teaches but two subjecte—piano playing and 
theory. Every care given to piano pupils, both profes- 
sional and amateur, and the most approved methods taught 
in developing a perfect technique, interpretation and style. 
Teronto College of Music or 112 College Street. 





S H, CLARK 


ELOCU-‘TIONIST 


(Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 


PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 
68 Winchester Street 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


@rgan, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiste, London, Eng., 
and Organist and Choirmaster of All Saints’ Church, To- 
ronto, is prepared to give lessons in Organ and Piano play- 
ing, Singing, Harmony, &. 
fir. Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Addrese— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. 





(LATE OF THE ROYAL 
Ax 5. VOGT a creermtctes, taints 
0! arvis st 
oe Church, Toronto, conchae of = 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


LteYe N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction a Guitar, Mandolin and 
itner. 





WALTER DONVILLE 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 
$ Buchanan &t., and Toronte College of Music 


Lowe's Commercial Academy 


346 Spadina Avenue 
Central School 63 King Street East 





Hundreds of Our Pupils Now Holding 
Lucrative Positions 


Persons wishing to acquire Shorthand, Bookkeeping, 
&c., in a short length of time, and at the least possible ex- 
pense, should attend the above school. 

Many of our pupils have mastered ehorthand in from 
four to six weeks, and bookkeeping in from twenty to 
thirty lessons. 

Pupils are not taught on the business college plan, 
aeither are they charged business college prices, 


The Only Charge Until Proficient Being $5 
PUPILS ASSISTED TO POSITIONS 


PERFUMES 


Lubin Lundborg 
Lautier Fils Coudray 
Pinaud Baldwin 
Ricksecker Gosnell 
Atkinson Vennard 


Roger & Gollet Mann 
and other leading makers 


FOR SALE BY 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


166 Yonge Street Telephone 1558 


JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Wenge Street, Teronte 
Three doors north of King Street. 
Specialties for Weddings and Evening Parties. Funeral 
Designe on the shortest notice. 


Su NBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photegraphs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per des. 


DEAFNESS 


ITS CAUSES AND CURE 


Scientifically treated by an aurist of world-wide reputa- 
tion. Deafness eradicated and entirely cured, of from 20 
to 30 years’ standing, after all other treatments have 
tailed, “How the difficulty is reached and the cause re- 
moved, fully explained in circulars, with affidavits and tes- 
timonials of cures from prominent people, mailed free. 





Dr. A. FONTAINE, 34 West 14th &St., N. ¥. 





Toronto 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT, 










THE VOICE 


Production, Development, Cultiva- 
tion and Style 


W. ELLIOT HASLAM 
SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE 


Gives lessons in Singing, and prepares professional pupils 
for Oratorio, Concert or Opera. 


Studie 143 Yonge Street, Toronto 
J W. L. FORSTER 


Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8T. EAST 


AMILTON MacCARTHY, R.C.A., 
SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
gon monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. 


F W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets . « Teronte 


Spactattizs—Outdoor Views, Orayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


F, 4: SEFTON 
DENTIST? 


172 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 

















WALKING SHOES 


FOR SPRING TRADE 


There will be a larger trade than ever 
in these goods this year. We always 
lead in Variety, Style, Durability. 


See our stock before purchasing 
elsewhere. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


$i and 89 Ming 
Street East 
Torento 










PICKLES’ SHOES FOR LABIES have a reputation 
all their own for fit, fineness and finish. The best Ameri- 
can Ladies Boots and Low Tan Shoes. 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parlor, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 


Toronto 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


ts 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, etor. 


"THOMAS MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 
A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


HOMCOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yonge Street, Toronte 


Keeps in stock Pure Homm@opathic Medicines, in Tinctures. 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Sugar of Milk Globules. 
Books and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders 
for Medicines and Books promptly attended to. Send for 
Pamphlet. D. L. THOMPSON, Pharmacitst. 


McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


Lobster Sauce. 


The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) White Enamel Letters 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH. S8ST., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, large and small sums. Interest at 


current rates allowed. 


Hon. Frank Surru, Jauus Mason, 
President. Manager, 


J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 
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$600.00 
ANADIAN 


re. \e ba lem ave 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 
DieTRICT PASSENGER AGENT 
118 King” Street West, Toronto 








Not affected by light and frost. 


Canadian White Enamel Sign Co, 


Hatters and Furriers 











MEDICAL, 


D® Cc. C. JOB, 74 Pembroke Street 
Homeopathist and Medical Electrician 
Asthma, Epilepsy, 8t. Vitus Dance, Diabe Ungina 
Peotoris, Neuralgia, Dyspesia, Constipation and all chronic, 
difficult or obecure diseases. 


LADIES—All di ments and enlargements of the 
womb cured. Tronkaneet new and pleasant. 


R. SPILSBURY—Diseases of Throat, 
Neee and Ear. 
210 Huron Street, first door north College 
Consultation hours- 9 to 11 a.m., and 2 to 4 p.m. 


R. YOUNG, L.R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Phyeician and Surgeon 
Residence 145 College Sea. Hours 12 tild 


8 p.m., and Sundays. Telephone 34 


Office 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 
7till9 p.m. Telephone 1685. 


" EMILY H. STOWE, 119 CHURCH 
Consultation lto5 p.m. In Therapeutics, Electricity 
and Massage a specialty. Telephone 934. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOMEOPATHIST 
Specia)ties—Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 to 12 a.m, and 4 to 6 p.m. 


NEW DENTAL OFFICE 


Lately opened by M. F, SMITH 


(Late over Molsons Bank) is superior to anything of the 
kind in thie country in the perfectness of ite fittings, eto., 
as well as comfortable accommodation. 









Uanada Life Assurance Building, King St. West 
Office hours—9 a.m. to 9 p.m. 

















TEETH WITH OR 
WITHOUT A PLATE 
Best teeth on Rubber, $8.00. Vitalized air for painless 


extraction. Telephone 1476 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
DR. MCLAUGHLIN 

















DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 















MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


GAmMuU EL Jj. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
ilaze Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 

land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence, 258 Bathurst Street. 


J eae, LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 
on 


nses. 
Office, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


GEO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Ceurt House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


-: NEW MUSIC -:-: 


No Life Without Love Waltzes 
y 




















By Chas. Bohner...... Price 600 
Reverte Musicale Valse 








y J. C. Swallow...... Price 60c 
Meve On Polka 
By Chas. Bohner........ Price 40 
Field Flowers Waltz 
By M. A. Weped....... Price 500 











Every piece a gem. Ask your dealer 
for them or order direct from 
the publishers 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158 Yonge Street, Toronto , 


Artistic _Milliner 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 
(First floor— opp, Mail Office.) 
Are now prepared to show a complete assortment of Spring 
importations in Flowers, Feathers, Laces, Pattern 


ate, Bonnets, etc. 
MRS. A. BLACK, xe 
FASHIONABLE DRESSMAKING 
MISS PATON’S rooms are now m and thor- 
oughly equipped with the spring styles modes. The 
latest French, English and American fashions. An early 
visit and inspection invited. 


Rooms, Golden Lion, R. Walker & Sons, 
35 King Street East 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING 


The most stylish designs for the coming season, at 
moderate prices. 


MRS A. JAMES 


153 Richmond Street - . . Toronte 
Between York and Simcoe Streets. 


MILLINERY 


See our complete and weld 
assorted stock for this season. 
Latest and leading styles, 
newest designs. Artistically 
fashioned to meet the re- 
quirements of each customer. 
Dress and Mantle 

Making Our Art 

Perfect fit, combined with 
elegant style and fine work. 
Leave orders early to ensure 
prompt attention. 

DRESS CUTIING 
taught daily , a New 
Tailor 8 d for il- 
lustrated circular. Induce- 
ments to agents. 






















































Established 1860 
3. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St. - 







Teronte 


CORSETS MADE TO ORDER 


Satisfaction Guaranteed. 
Dress Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 


MISs CHUBB 
m 426} Yonge St., Just South of College 


Your Picture Free 


I will give absolutely free with 
every dozen ot our cabinets a large 
size Crayon Picture of yourself. 


Don’t miss this opportunity. 


LYO N ’ Sy PHOTOGRAPHIC 


STUDIO 
Oor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets 


Look for Progressive Euchre Presents 


BROWN’S, 110 YONGE STREET 


Oxydized Card Cases, Match Safes, Car 
Ticket Boxes, Bon Bon Boxes, 
Shopping Tablets 


Just the things for Progrescive Euchre Parties 
MF: THOMAS MOWBRAY 
Architectural Sculptor 


IN STONER AND WOOD 
86 Yonge Street Arcade 


__20 xotis"Btiest” arcade 
UPERFLUO 
SULEAILUQUS, BAIR, MOLES, 


sontiy: peau DR. FOSTER, Electrician, 
Yonge Street Market, 891 Yonge Street, r 
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FOR WINDOWS 


Caesar Bros.’ Patent. 
The most conspicuous and durable letter in the market. 







4 Adelaide Street West. Toronto 
A sente wanted fn every City and Town in Dominion. 
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THE LEADING 








101 Yonge Street TORONTO 
Telephone No, 2535 





RAND NATIONAL 
Hack and 


108 Mutual 
Numerically Impossible. 
Johnny was hid in the clotbes closet when 


his father, who held a strap in his hand, 
& sor and called out : ° oe 


with careful drivers 

any time day or night. 
Telephone 2104 

Arthur M. Bowman 








plied Johnny, “ I've 
t to come first or nothin’; I’m all 
Coon Diaglemnaen Leader, a 
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“Words of Wisdom. 


Death is unforgetable. 
Music first ; after that, take your choice, 
The hidden virtues are the most love 


ly. 
An hour for yourself, the rest of the tay for 


others. 


* You should-not fear, nor yet should you wish 


for your last as 
How beautifu 

—in the retrospect ! 
A good man 

men are to their friends, 


Some men are fated to see no further than 


the top round of the treadmill. 


No man ever offended his own conscience but 


first or last it was revenged upon him for it. 
He who receives a 

forget it; he who 

remember it. e 


All the while thou livest ill, thou hast the 
trouble, distraction, inconveniences of life, but 


not the sweets and true use of it. 


Transact business with men of the world like 
@ person in a shower of rain, staying no longer 


than is indispensably necessary. 
+ et 


Couldn’t Be Fooled. 


Peoprietor of Menagerie—That’s our last im- 


portation—a fine Austrian eagle. 


Visitor (indignantly)—Do you think I'm a 
Why, it’s 


fool? That an Austrian eagle? 
only got one head. !—Li/e. 





It is Better than the Dime Box. 


There is a hackneyed saying to the effect that 
if you take care of the pennies the pounds will 
take care of themselves. But most of us find 
the pennies incorrigible; they refuse to be 
taken care of. Now, however, appears a great 
corporation and says the pennies must be taken 
will take means to do it. 
The Traders Bank have taken hold of a novel 
schem3 whereby fortunes may be acquired be- 
fore one is twenty-one years of age, by instead 
ourself, letting 
them takecareofthem. Theidea is a splendid 
columns 
will show, and will hereafter be the fashion in 
Toronto for visitors to drop quarters or halt- 
dollars or five-dollar gold pieces in the family 
edition of the Traders Bank. And should a 

oung Torontonian have a best girl, as many 
Lave. he should, whenever he returns from visit- 
ing her, drop filty cents in the slot in payment 
ved and as a sinking fund for 

the purchase of a parlor suite when he gets 


care of, and the 


of taking care of the pennies 


one, as a reference to our advertisin 


for pleasure rece 


married, 
et 


"Varsity Schottische, by S, 
Whaley, Royce & Co. 





- WANTED - 


An Organist and Ohoirmaster for Bond Street Congrege- 


ional Church (Or. Wild’s), Toronto. 


Apply before August 1, stating qualification, refer- 
fo THUMAS CLAXTON, 


enos and stipend expected 


Musical Emporium, Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. Appli- 
cations of only thoroughly competent musicians considered, 


McKENDRY'S 


202 YONGE STREET 


6 Doors North of Queen 


SATURDAY 


readers 


will rest upon the busiest store in 
Canada. From toa.m. till 6 p.m. 
thousands of ladies stream in by 
the main doors, and parcels by the 
hundreds are going out by 
every delivery, north, south, east 
and west, over this great city. The 
growth of the trade has been mar- 
vellous ; only three months in the 
present store, and yet now doing 
the largest exclusive Dry Goods 
and Millinery business, we believe, 
en Yonge Street. There must be 
@ SECRET SOMEWHERE, and if you 
are a lady reader no doubt you'd 
like to hear it—well, ‘tis a tale easy 
told. We purchase for cash and 
sell for cash. During our eight 
years record we've always paid 100 
cents to the dollar, consequently 
our purchasing is unimpaired by a 
mercantile record of failures, ex- 
tensions and renewals, which, un- 
fortunately, nine out of ten of the 
average merchants have to face. 
Our Mr. McKendry is the buyer 
for the house, having an experi- 
ence extending over twenty-five 
years with some of the first houses 


in the old land. Trained since a youth to be a judge of 
qu sities and styles, it is safe to affirm that no retail house 
can be batter supplied with the best the world aflords at 
the smallest prices. Other houses in this city entrust their 
buying toa pany? of boys and girls utterly untrained and 
incompetent; itis a necessity with them, as a good many 
at the head of pretty large houses have been brought up on 
farms and never served an hour to the dry goods trade. 
We oan promise you three things—prompt and efficient 
service, largest and newest range of novelties to choose 
from, and prices that may possib'y be ¢qualled in one case 
out of ten, but the remaining nine cannot be approached. 


Monday is Bargain Day. Some 
great surprises in store for the 8th. 


McKENDRY'S 


202 Yonge St., 6 Doors north of Queen 











The Champion Hackney Stallion, YOUNG NOBLE- 
MAN, winner of first prias £100 and Gold Medal, open to 
the world at London (islington) and ten firat prizes. For 
catalogue of prizes, terms, ete., apply to 

GEO. H. HASTINGS, 
The Pines, Deer Park. 


‘are the beauties of abnegation 


kinder to his enemy than bad 


ood turn should never 
oes one should never 


D. Schultz, 







F the of SaTuRDAY 
Nicut will take a peep into 


202 on Monday next their eyes 


OAK HALL 





UR assortment of Boys’ Two 

and Three Piece Suits at 
The 
styles are the newest, and the 
manner in which they are made 
the most critical 
cannot help but be pleased. In 
addition to our stock of Tweed 
and Cloth Suits we have just 
opened out a magnificent lot of 
Linen and Nankeen Fancy Suits 
made in blouse waists and sailor 
Our prices will be found 


present is at its very best. 


is such that 


styles. 
reasonable. 


OAK HALL 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 
Toronto 
W. RUTHERFORD 


MeCUAIG & MAINWARING 


REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND 
LOAN AGENTS 


18 Victoria Street 


TORONTO MONTREAL 


We purchase, sell and rent all kinds of real estate, or- 
ganize syndicates and manage estates, negotiate loans, 
tc. 


purchase and sell mortgages, debentures, etc. 





Our list of properties for sale comprises houses and lots 
localities. The following are a few 


at all prices in the best | 
samples of sel 


ARTISTIC HOMES 


ORDEN STREET—A VERY DE3IRABLE NEW 
semi-detached solid brick residence, 10 rooms, fur- 
nace, concrete cellar, two gas grates, an elegant home, 
complete, modern. $4,250, 10 per cent. down, balance 


arranged. 


RUNSWICK AVENUE—SOLID BRICK, SEMI-DE- 


TACHED, side entrance, stone founda‘ions, 10 rooms, 


full size cellar, concrete fisor, all conveniences, hot air 
heating, nicely papered down stairs. Price $5,500; easy 


terms. 





EWARD AVENUE — SOLID BRICK, SEMI-DE- 
TACHED, side entrance, all convenienes, furnace, 


newly ape etc., 8 rooms. $2 500; no reasonable offer 
ref . 





T. GEORGE STREET—A CHARMINGLY SITUATED 
solid brick, semi-detached house, thoroughly com- 
fortable well proportioned rooms, all in first-class order, 
comprising 12 rooms, heated by furnace; beautiful lawn 
in front with deep lot, nicely sodded; fine newly built 
stable and carriage house, harness and coashman’s rooms. 
Splendid location for a doctor. For full particulars call at 
office. Price only $8,000. 





ADISON AVENUE—FIRST CLAS3, HIGHLY FIN- 
isugpD, solid brick, detacked, 11 rooms, bath and 
modern conveniences, furnace, eto. $11,500. 





Our printed catalogue containing a full list of our pro- 
perties will be sent free to any address. 


McCUAIG & MAINWARING 


18 Victoria Street 


DUFFERIN PARK 


First day, June 8—2 32 class, 2 45 and free for all. 
Second day, June 4—Three minute class, 2 30 and 2 35. 
Third day, June 5—2 50 class, named race, team. 

Race and running race mile heats, 2in 3%, four to enter 
and three to start; entrance fee 5 p. c.; weight for age ; 

urse $200; money divided 60. 25, and 15 p. c.; entries close 

ane 2. Team race, purse $2 0, four to enter and three to 
start; money divided 60, 25 and 15 p oc.; entries close 
June 2; entrance fee 10p.c. For the July meetiog en- 
trance fees will be reduced from 10 p. c. to 7} p. c. for trot- 
ters and pacers. 

Races will start at 2 p.m. each day. Admiseion to 
aronods, 50c.; vehicles, 500. Entrance fee, 10 per cent., 
payable on the date when entries close for each meeting. 
All races to be for trotters only, ex sept 2 50, 2.27 pace and 
free for all. All money divided 5° per cent., 25c per cent., 
15 per cent., and 10 per cent. In all cases there must be 
five to enter and four to start. A horse distancing the field 
or any part thereof to receive first money only. The right 
to postpone reserved on account of bad weather or other 
causes, in other — the rules of the American Associa- 
tion to govern. All entries must be addressed as below, 
and none will be received unless accompanied with en- 
trance fees above provided. The Dofferin Park can be 
reached by the Q 1een and Dundas, College, Dovercourt and 
Bloor street care. J. 8. CHARLES, ana 

No. 880 Dofferin St., Toronto. 





HAVE 
YOU 
A BOY? 
if you have, bring him here and 
we will clothe him fashionably and 
neatly. 


We guarantee you fit, quality and 
value for your money. 


T. K. ROGERS 


622 Queen St. West TORONTO 
Cor. Hackney Street 


Manager 


147 St. James Street 


'@”PROFOUNDLY IMPRESSED-@e 


BY THE WONDERFUL BARGAINS 


Our thousands of patrons now eagerly look for a weekly price list 


THE BON MARCHES BULLETINS 


are keenly searched from week to week by the buying public. They find food for 
reflection in every line of goods. For instance, note the following: 
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ONE hundred dozen ladies war-| 401 oe hundred yards lovely shades 
ranted stainless dye Black Cot- 1 06 pure Silk Surahs, regular ica | Dip 
ton Hose worth 20c. a pair. was 40c. Special price for next | 








oe. SOS ee Nag oe catenins isola. aie 

TWO hundred and Shed Boltooins,| SIX hundred and fifty yards pure| 
ladies fine Ribbed Boltonian Silk Figured Pongees; whole-| Dip 
Vests, regular price 15c. Price | sale price was 52ic. Special | 
next week only mae price for next week only | 





Gloves Cashmeres and Henriettas 
4 Button, evening shades, 26c, worth 75c ee eee * .~ See eee. rears - = 206 


: 50c.Cashmere - 36c/| 65c. Henrietta - 60c 
4 Button, tan shades, 35c, worth 60c 65c.Cashmere - - 60c|75c. Henrietta - - 60c 


4 Button, all shades, 60c, worth 75c Black Silk Warp Henrietta 50c, worth 76c 


FOUR hundred dozen ladies Haid EIGHT hundred yards All-wool De- | 
pure Silk Gloves, 4 button Dp beiges, sold at 20c, 25c and {0e 
length, regular price 40c. | 30c per yard. Special price for | 
Price for next week only | next week only 


THE BON MARCHE - 


RT OIE 


THREE special prices in Fine Kid ca special prices in Black 





7 and 9 King Street East 


PATTERSON’ S\STAINTON & 60 


—— ~=—s | Wall Panoss 
$35,000 GENTS’ FURNISHINGS 


Of all grades from the lowest priced papers to the highest 
Special drives in 








SWB: 


Be 


class of Decorative Hangings. Among the latter are 


Japanese Leathers 
French Leathers 
Lignomur 
Lincrusta, &c. 
Ingrains with Choice Friezes to Match 


WINDOW SHADES 


1 65 AND IMPORTED 
GERMAN LACES AND FRINGES 


ROOM MOULDINGS 


|4 King Street West 
MISS HOLLAND 


Millinery, Mantles, Dressmaking 


: 112 Yonge Street 


Two doors south of Adelaide, west side. 


Is the topic of conversation. 


Underwear, White and Cambric Shirts 
TO-DAY, SATURDAY 


165 YONGE STREET 
SPECIAL SALE 


WALL PAPERS 











have purchased a large line of Fine Wall Papers at 


E 
W special prices, and shall offer them after Tuesday, May | ssing removed to a more convenient locality, Mise Hol- 
26, at a great reduction. These are not dry goods store papers, but pasa besgerlgge vy ghey B24 he one 
the highest qualities of the best makers. standard of excellence. 
at 25¢, per roll, usually sold at 4oc.; fine embossed golds at 75c., usu-y spe at miss DUFFS tee it HLS Motinne Oo 
ally sold $1.00; wide friezes, embossed gold, at 15c. and 20c., &c. 


We will sell embossed golds 


agement of MISS DUFFY, late of H. S. Morison & Oo. 














TRE 


ELLIOTT & SON Hap tn 


1 {ee at 
94 and 96 Bay Street 


CHARLES BROWN & CO’S PARK PHARTON| 


The Only Two-Wheeler that is a Sueeess in Every Way | 





Toronto 





BODY AND SPRINGS 


HAVE 





| Wadia —= 


No Connection = a 
WE HAVE SOLD THE 


WITH 


SHAFTS Leonard 
Cleanable 
Refrigerator 


FIVE YEARS 


AND 


Guaranteed Satisfaction in Every Case 





Entirely new. Elegant in style and finish. The finest 
trap made for doctors and ladies. 


CHARLES BROWN & Co. 


Adelaide Street East, Toronto 








Can You Afford 


to miss spending a few weeks at the most charming of 
Canadian summer resort? Lorne Park is qcnanutetined 

been there to be that If not, 
better make arrangements at once for roome at 
¢ Hotel Louise. Ratee, $9 and $10 and $15 and $16 per 
week. ee ak ee be ee 


Seceremress| “CHICORA.” Il 
ea sommrencmeseers A. A. COLLINS & 60. 


good n pave 2 e, 
Office, Livery, Lawn by og Entertainments. 
LORNE PARK COMPANY, Toronto. ona Lowleaae, conn ork Cent. 
6, 8 & 10 Adelaide St. West 


! Niagara River Line 


SINGLE TRIPS 





PALACE STEAMER 


Centra’ Railways for Falls, Buffalo, New 
ets at all principal offices. 


and 
York, eto. 
JOHN FOY, Manager. 
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DENTISTRY. 


D® H. D. BOYES 
DENTIST, Evrc. 
Room 26 Yonge Street Market, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 
G L, BALL, DENTIST 
% Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and 84. 
74 Gerrard Street East, Toronto. Tel. 2266 


D® CAPON Tel. 3821 
12 Carlton Street 

L.D.S., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S., Philadelphia ; 
M.D.S., New York. 


W™:- MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S., Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 


D®: J. FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 
Telephone 2278. 
D®: A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 


ToRONTO 


Pike’s Piano Polish 
OLD FURNITURE MADE NEW 


Without labor by the use of 


P,P. P. 


Easily applied, dries quickly, and leaves a permanent 
polish which does not smear or flnger-mark. 


A Trial is Sufficient to Establish its Merits 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 YONGE STREET 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


ELUIS—At Toronto, on May 26, Mra. P. W, Ellis—a 
daughter. 

McBEAN—At Toronto, on May 24, Mre. John A. McBean 
—a son (still-born). 2 

HARRIS—At Toronto, on May 13, Mrs. A. D. Harris—a 
daughter. 

COLWELL—At Toronto, on May 24, Mre. A. H. Colwell 
—a daughter. 

CUNNINGHAM—At Toronto, on May 26, Mrs. J. D. Cun- 
piogham—a daughter. 

DRUMMOND—At Toronto, on May 28, Mrs. A. A. Drum- 


mond—a son. - 
LAYTON—At Toronto, on May 27, Mrs. David B. Layton 


—a son, 
MOSEY—At Toronto, on May 24, Mrs. W. R. Mosey—a 


gon. 
McILWAIN—At Toronto, on May 27, Mre. McIlwain—a 
daughter. 
BUCKLEY—At Toronto, on May 28, Mrs. Maurice J. 


Buckley—a daughter. 
MACLEAN —At Toronto, on May 27, Mrs. W. B. Maclean 


—a son. 

MULQUEEN—At Toronto, on May 28, Mrs. D. Mulqueen 
—a daughter. 

McINTYRE—At Toronto, on May 81, Mrs. Peter MoIntyre 
—a daughter. 

MoKENDRY—At Toronto, on May 29, Mrs. C. D. Mc- 
Kendry—a son. 

ARMSTRONG—At Toronto, on Jane 2, Mrs. J. H. Arm- 
s'rong—a daughter. 

DYAS—At Toronto, on June 2, Mrs. Thomas W. Dyas—a 
daughter. 


Marriages. 

BEASLEY—GRIFFITH—At Donald, B.C., op June 3, 
in St. Peter’s church, by Rev. J. C. O. Kenun, Harry Exeter 
Beasley to Katherine, second daughter of Rev. David 
Griffith of Dolgelby, North Wales. 

HUSTIS—BROWN—At Toronto, om May 28, Arthur 
Edward Huestis of Halifax, N.S.,to Amy Dougias Brown. 

HOBSON—OOTTER—At on May 27, Thomas 
Hobson of Hamilton, to Fanny Cotter. 

ROSS—SHERLOCK—At Southampton, on May 27, George 
Forbes Ross of Mexico City to Frances Griffin Sherlock. 

DISNEY—BUNOUGH—At Toronto, on May 27, Harold 
Disney of New Westminster, B.C., to Mary Bunough of 
London, England. 

ROGERS— ELLIOTT—At London, on May 26, Edward A. 
Rogers to Louie Elliot. 

SMITH—TURNER—At Fullerton, on May 27, Rev. T. J. 
Smith to Ada R. Turner. 

ROBERTSON—McGUGAN—At Toronto, on June 1, John 
M. Robinson to Mary MoGugapn. 

VOKES—HUNT—At Toronto, on May 13, John Vokes to 
Rose M. Hunt. 

Deaths. 

CURRIE—At Toronto, on June 1, Gertrude May Currie, 
aged & monthe. 

DEAN—At Toronto, on May 31, Eva Neaskern Dean, 
aged 34 jon. 

PATTERSON—At Wexford, on May 31, Jessie Patterson. 

CROFT—At Toronto, on May 30, Norman Orsini Croft, 
aged 4 months. 

BREDIN—At Oclborne, on May 80, Rev. John Bredin, 
D D., aged 72 years. 

SCULLY—At Toronto, Annie Louise Scully, aged 7 


years. 
LENNOX —At Toronto, on May 29, Mrs. Lennox, aged 54 
years. 
EVANS—At Toronto, on May 31, Mra. Rebecca Evans, 
aged 77 years. 


WILLCOCK—At Toronto, Mrs. Ellen Mary Willcock, 


aged 40 years. 
GREENLEES—At Toronto, on May 31, John Greenlees, 
aged 40 years. 


STE WART—At Port Lambton, on May 25, Mrs. Catharine 


Stewart, aged 69 years. 

CLARKE—At Toronto, on May 28, Alice Clarke, aged 3 
years. 

MOW AT—At Toronto, on May 26, John A. Mowat, aged 
34 years. 

ALLEN—At Toronto, on May 29, Nellie Josephine Allen, 
aged 4 years. 


COOLAHAN—At Toronto, on May 29, Mrs. Annie Coola- | 


han, aged 40 years. 


_ CRAIG—Aé Port Hope, on May 29, William Craig, aged | 


2 years 
PLEWS—On May 24, Mrs. Sugan Plews, agei 91 years. 
SHEPERD—At Tvronto, on May 29, George Sheperd, 


| Nestié’s Milk Food for infants has, during 25 |i 
| Years, grown in favor with both doctors and 
i) mothers throughout the world, and is now un- |i 
mi; Questionably not only the best substitate for |i 
| mothers’ milk, but the food which agrees with 
fithe largest percentage of infants. It gives} 

jsength and stamina to resist the weakening |} 
iM effects of bot weather, and has saved the lives of |/ff 

thousands of infants. To any mother sending |i 
| her address, and mentioning this paper, we will || 
H send samples and description of Nestlé’s Food. i 
i Thos, Leeming & Co,, Sole Ag’ts, 20 Murray St., N. Y. || 


. MILK 
Nestles roop 
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TORONTO. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH’. 


HOUSEHOLD SAVINGS BANK 


IN CONNECTION WITH 


The Traders Bank of Canada 


COR. YONGE AND COLBORNE STREETS 


-$1,000,000, 
600,000. 


AUTHORIZED CAPITAL 
PAID-UP CAPITAL . 


DIRECTORS : 


Mr. ALEXANDER MANNING, Toronto, President 
Mr. WILLIAM BELL, Guelph, Vice-President. 

Mr. R. THOMSON, Hamilton. 

Mr. S. F. McKINNON, Toronto. 

Mr. A. A. ALLAN, Toronto. 


= AEMILIUS JARVIS, 


Inspector. 


H. S. STRATHY, 
General Manager, 


A new, attractive and most convenient Savings Bank System 
will be opened by The Traders’ Bank of Canada, that handsome 
building situated on the corner of Yonge and Colborne Streets, in 
the very heart of Toronto, and easily accessible by all street car lines. 


On application to us upon the form attached, we will supply you with a Household Savings 
Bank, sending same to your residence or place of business, free of charge, a handsome Nickel 
Plated Iron Model of our Building, 9 x 8 x 5 inches, and containing four compartments, each 
entered by an opening or slot for the reception of savings. Over each slot will be a place into 
which may be inserted the name of the depositor. The Bank is protected by one lock, the 
key of which remains in our possession. Our intention is to send an officer to the houses of 
applicants to collect and count the deposits (once a month at residences but oftener at stores), 
entering the same in pass-books held by the depositor, and upon the Bank memorandum book 
which he will carry with him. Of course it is not necessary that all deposits should be made 
in the Household Bank. If more convenient our patrons can deposit direct at our main office. 
interest will be allowed at the rate of four per cent. per annum, dating from the first of the 


month following the date of collection. 


By this simple system you will see that a Bank is brought right within your very doors, 


and the seeds of thrift and economy sown among your children and household. Much sur- 


prise will be expressed at the rapidity with which small sums saved daily accumulate, and 


present Savings Banks of the country are quite inadequate to meet the requirements of small 
depositors. None receive a smaller sum than one dollar, and if they did, few persons would 
care to face a teller with a ten or twenty-five cent deposit ; besides which, they have to be 
visited at fixed hours, involving a loss of time, often representing more money than that to be 
deposited. By our system these difficulties are overcome, as no time is lost and no sum is too 
small to be deposited. 


THOSE TO WHOM THE SYSTEM WILL BE OF SERVICE 
The Retail Merchant, Olerk, Mechanic or Artisan. 


Confidence in one’s self is the keystone to success. 

To have this confidence in business matters, one must first have some capital. 
It can be done, and quickly too. By saving small sums 
The result will be marvellous; you will soon 


How to 
get this capital is the rub. How? 
daily and the exercise of a little self-denial. 
accumulate a snug little sum. 

TO PAREN TS—tThe presence of the Bank in your house will instil into your children at 
an early age the principles of thrift and economy. At the same time, it will educate to 
and familiarize them with business principles and practices. 

TO THE HOUSEWIFE.—Your husband allows you a stated sum per month to pay 
the household expenses. Now arrange that he pays you this sum about the time our collecting 


officer makes his monthly visit. Deposit the bulk of your allowance, keeping only enough 





| part of your wages in board. 


cash for incidentals, and obtain from our officer a book of cheques. Pay all your tradesmen 
You will thus save the annoyance of keeping 


money paid is sufficient 


by these cheques, made payable to order. 
receipts, as the endorsement of the person to whom you wish the 
receipt, and payment can always be proved by the Bank. 

TO DOMESTIC SERVANTS.—-You cannot work always. 
Of the balance—$6, $8 or $10, as the case may be—you should 
Your master or your mis_ 


Remember, you receive 


save at least one-half. Put this into the Household Savings Bank. 


| tress will think all the more of you, if you ask for an unusued compartment ; for, if you are 


our own matters, you will be saving in theirs. If there is no compartment unused 
,’ 


Saving In y 
ask some friends to join you and apply direct to us for a separate Bank. 

TO PERSONS CARRYING LIFE INSURANCE OR HAVING TO PAY RENT 

Instead of being “ hard up,” and having to finance to meet your insurance premiums or rent, 

drop 25 cents a day into the Bank. The money will not be missed, and in this way your 
liabilities will take care of themselves. phat 

TO ALL OTHERS.—There is no branch of the community to which our Household 
Savings Bank will not be of use, or any home where the habit of saving encouraged will not 
be of some benefit. 

Do not delay sending in your order, as it will take at least ten days after its receipt 


before we can make delivery, this time being necessary to arrange our routes, etc. 


Cut this out, eign and forward to the Savings Bank Department 


FORM OF APPLICATION. 


TORONTO. 
To THE SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT, 
THE TRADERS’ BANK OF CANADA, 
TORONTO. 


Please supply to my (state residence or store)........ 
Ward, 


one of your HOUSEHOLD SAVINGS BANKS, for the care of which I agree to become responsible 


thousands of dollars find their way into the Bank, which would otherwise be misspent. The | 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


——- PLANOFORTES——— 


GRAND SQUARE UPRIGHT 


Their thirty-six years 
record the best guarantee 
of the excellence of their 
instruments. 


Our written guarantee 
for five years accompanies 
each Piano. 


SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Warerooms: - - 89 King Street West, Toronto 
BUY THE 


Lehigh Valley 


— COAL 
ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 King Street East, Queen 
Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v 


THE OWEN 
ICE mid IC e ELECTRIC BELT 


Spring Water Ice, which we guarantee to deliver to all AND APPLI ANCE co. 


parte of the city at lowest rates. [ 
Grenadier Ice Co,| msteme + = + citeage, m. 


(R. A. SCARLETT, Manager.), Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Office 47 Scott Street, cor. Colborne Street Capital of $50,000 


Telephone 2675. , L \ 
This Young Man’s Occupation is Gone Mf Kaf 
bh N\Al 4 
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ing Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


that has Bo equal in 
or any other country. Fully covered by patents. 
RHEUMATISM 
is found wherever man is found, and it does not respect 
sex, color, rank or occupation. 
solence has utterly failed to afford relief in 
heumatic cases. Although electricity has only been im 
oe pane on ies genes, 5 Res exceed more 
And our machines are now cleaning the costly carpets and | °92°° eumatism than all other means com s 
Our treatment is a mild, continuous galvanic current, ae 
fine rugs for the ladies of Toronto. tric Body Battery, which may 


SPECIAL.—We would like the ladies to give us @ call and gana by the Owen El 
see how the work isdone. Our business is strictly carpet applied to the affected parte. 
ve our whole WOMEN 


cleaning, fitting, laying, etc., so that we 
time and attention to the work. Open all the year. Capa- The Owen Electric Belt is par excellence the woman’s 


city 3,000 yards daily. Grease spots removed when ordered | friend, for ite merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
to doso only. Orders called for aad returned to any part | for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature’> 
of ihe city. We havea special moth-proof room for stor- 


oure. 
ing carpets. Parties going to the country may leave them The are among the diseases cured by the[use- 
with us until their return. Send for price list. We have ot THE OWEM ELECTRIC BELTS : 
a ae ng and Excelsior | Rheumatiem 

r 


in stock Mealey’s Mcth-proof Carpet 

Orders taken at 170 King Street West, 3584 Yonge Street, 
873 Spadina Avenue, 482 Queen Street West, 1,412 Queea 
Street West, Parkdale. 


The Toronto Carpet Cleaning Works 


Head Office 44 Lombard Street. Lay meng 2686. 4 Kidney Disease Urin 
4. 8S. PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS., Props. 
OCH ALLENGE. 
and sold than all other makes combined. The 


DIAMONDS: Seite 


the current is under the control of the patient as com- 
"ana eras ener nee acne meena oan 
PORTO AD A | Sceessesceonemcede 
h . THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 


etely as this, We can use the same belt on an infant 
Tl King Street West, Toronto. Ont. 
this paper. 


Neuralgia 


Spinal Diseases 

neu Complainte 
Diseases 
Til-Health 


cells. The ordinary belts are not eo. 


WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 
Other belts have been in the market for five and ten 
zoosn lenges, but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 


Gl HMimg pireet East, opposite Terento 


“X HS. Morison &Co. > 


216 and 218 Yonge Street 


hat we use on a giant by simply reducing the number of” 
Mention 


THE BOATING SEASON commenced and everybody indulging in this 
fashionable sport has to provide for suitable garments, We are showing 
a splendid asscrtment of 


BOATING JACKETS 
TENNIS JACKETS and 
OUTING BLAZERS 


at popular prices. We also carry a well assorted stock of the most 
elegant Boating Flannel, and we are making Blouses and Jackets to 
order at short notice and very moderate prices. 


OUR DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT 


under the able supervision of MISS FLEMMING, is especialiy recom- 
mended to the patronage of the public. Our prices are moderate, and we 
guarantee every garment. 


Me S. MORISON & CO. 


216 and 218 Yonge Street 





